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Dramatis Perf, one. 


The Emnach. 


The Old King. 
Clotzire, The Young King. 


Clown, His Brother. 


Fredegonde, The Queen: 

Old Brifac. 

Charles 'Brifac, - His Son. 

Aphelia, His Davghter. 

Zandrey, The Queens Favourite: 
Damainc, Brother to the Enunach. 

Lamot, His Friend. - 

Bourbon, : 

Lanene, > Officers and Soldiers.” 
Martile,. | = 
Iſabel, F Ladies Attending the Queen:- 
Talia, FE 

Page: 

Lackey. 

Two Watchmer, - 

A Meſſenger. 
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ACTI SCENE L 


Enter Dumaine and Lane: liks iws Poor Seltirt; 


 Dumaine, VV; are not ſafe Lamo!, this Bawdy Peace 
Begets a War within me, our Swords worn 

| For Ornament not uſe;. the Drum, and Trumpet 

Sing Drunken Carrols, and the Cannon ſpeaks 

Health, not Confuſion ; Helmets turned to Cups; 

Our bruiſed Arms adminiſter diſcourſe TT DOI 

For Tables, andfor Taverns, where the Souldier STAY 

Ott finds a pity, not relief: Ile tell thee 7s 

We arc walking Images, the ſign of men, __ 5 FL 

And bear about us nothing but the torn x 

Of man, that's manly. © " (-,># 193K; 
Lamit. We are cold indeed: | 4 2-43 1535 

Dum; Yes my Lemot, and the ungratefull Time i 1 

As coldly doth reward us, al} our Actiens, '] «15 gw8! 

Attempts of Valour look'd into with \Tg0e | 

Philmed with Contempt, when ye Gods ye mn, 

It is our Gifts they ſee yet: Oh 1 am Mad! | 


The very Bread thas lends them Life to ſcorn. us, 13 nic ty aD 
Our Bloods have paid for, yet demand a bit, TORS 14-p 
Or ask of this Old-Sattin-Belly'd-Sir, 7 OE. 
Or Madam-Toothleſs, with her Velvet Sconce, 


And you ſhall hear their rotten Longs prappunes LS 

The Whip, and Whipſtook. F or $202. 23944þ4k 
Lamot. Patience, Great Domaine. - TEEN 
Dum, Lamet, Thou know'ft, 1 dare be Patient, 

With what an equal Temper-did | breath, A .. 

Under the Frozen Climate of the North, TO na 


Where ii mine Arms, the Sheets of. War, I Slept; >, 1 þ14 * 
My Bed being feathered with the down of Heaven, 35 1 an es 
I have lain down a Man, andriſe'a Snow-Ball ; 110 26m Jer (if 
Yet theſe have been my Paſtimes, which! have born SOS ATTN 


as willingly, as I receiv'd them Nobly. 3:4 ribs aedT 
The Queens black Enyy which doth {til remain,.:: {> -.;. -cj, 9 
And peeps through every Limb. ſhe b*arvabou hers} 1/1 5; q1s 422 

Fad $0 rvine us, does not ſwell uy outy OF _ 


_ bs 2 2» 


pgs nor this- + willing Begpory 1 mer 


To cloud me from her Malice; by the Gods,.. Edt 
"This Baſtard-getting-Peace unſpirits me, . CUMLS 
A greater corralive-to my-Attive Son), - 2925 ance 
Then all paſt-ills whatever. ; | 
Lamet. Cool your Rape, 
And be as Wiſe as Valiant, this is not time- 
To vent your Paſſions like a Woman; 
A Souldiees: Tongue moves'only in his Sword. 
Dum... You arean expert Tutor and | thank-you; . 
Our Wrongs would add a Spirit to the Dead, | 
Aud make them fight our quarrels, Who comes here ? [A Floriſh: 
The Minion to our Queen ! Oh what a train ; Enter Landrey, 2 
The Painted Peacock bears / Death: 4 nod ny or 3 Lora, 2 or 
Bit only for this Gyant.- 3 Prictionerr, who 
Lamor. Still intemperate. 


Tell me Lamor, can this ſame Marchant-Man, Coff they as grived re- 
Think or Commit a Sin, tho? never fo 7 back ag aingwhilſt 
But it is candid o're, and from! his Vice he paſſer on ins SIM. 
Excellive praiſe, and plaudites ariſe, - 

Were the King ! buthe is willfull Blind; 
And by the Horns ſhe rocks him faſt aſleep, 


' Before the Wanion and tiot-Blopoded Queen _ 
Should have the Licenſe, hut {to be ſuſpetted - 


With ſuch a Kanghe: 6f Gingerbred as This iy, - | 

'A Guilded Fleſh-fly ; , 1 wotl tock Het .vÞ, SM Ls 52 2 OO 
Yea chain the Evil i ia Box, ©, zady artnet on ad oath 
And Houle her. like a ilk-Worm, SANT Py | 

- Lamot. Pardon Sir, 


_ The good Old-King's unable.- | 


Dun... Worſe and Worle,: 


- And therefore muſt admit an adſtatt-Gigh 


Now raiſed zo Honour by his L4WIiE L 
Mayor of the Palace,” andthe Ditke of Frbod; T- 


The next ſtep is the Crown; Oh Peaſatit State, 


When Owlsare aired in the Cedars .tOP,. 

And Daws compare with Faghe. * | Midas 
Lamot, Like:.te Uke: © J "IN 2291 

What was our Fred 14+ but” Grlſanda's Maid ? 

A Princeſs, ( Ohmy Scout !) ſo Heaven'd above bir, 

That Fredegerde-appears a Hell of darkneſs; _ .. 

Yet does our Childrick, our _ Pirdetn® King, ___ 

Set up a Diſhchont "gainſt _— 
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325 Ald 3 by bis followers are 
Dum Theſe are the fruits of Peg, upſtarts,8% flatteries; [ſighted 


« 
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© i) | 
would Execute them both, | 
 "Lamot. Execute them / For beſt Blood he Gares got; ll 
'The no-Chaſt-Queen is great in Fattion, —- | il 
Followed and Sainted by the Multitude, * 


| Di Torre good the 


Whoſe judgments ſhe has linked unto her purſe,  _. l iN 
And rather bovght a Love then found it - hired [i 
She has a working Spirit, an active Brain, | mi 
 AÞt to conceive, and wary-in her wills; _ |{ 
Beſides, her Sons, (the Pillars of State) . [ol 
Supports her like an Atlas, where ſhe fits; l.; 1 
And like the Heavens commands our fates beneath her, | 

- She is the greater Light, the King a Star, | 
Whick only. gſares but through her influence. [ 4 TY \n 
Dum, Heark the Thunder of the War ; how ! out of Tune, ' 
This Peace corrupting all things makes them ſpeak, if 
"What means this moſt Adulterate noiſe ? ; | 
amot. Receiv't. | 
This is a Night of Jubile, and the King 
Soleminly Feaſts for his Wars happy fucceſs : op | 
'Befides his Sons and heare knit again ; . | 8 
We ſhall have Maſques and Revellings to Night. | 
Dxm. Now the Great Gods confound this pick-thank noiſe; 
The Drum and Trumpets are turn'd oragy +16 | 
And Mars himſelf a Bawd to gee their Ryots. 5 Enter the Eu- 
"What Viſions this 7 * Tis Gold right & fair ; © nuch with two l 
Sure I dream not. - fair Suits, Het!, Feathers, 2 
Lamor. 1 cannot tell, but he Rajiers, and all things at- | 
That takes this from me ſhall full ſoon perceive Sn flings j 
I do fiot ſleep nor ſlumber: 'T.was the Eunach: © them @ Letter, | 
Dum. That needs no deciding. - and to each 4 purſe of I 
Lamot. What Papersthat? IG, and after a little | | 
If it be Chorus unto this dumb ſhew, pauſe departs. 1 
Read it Dumaine, 
Dum, Daſterd Hand, why ſhal?ſt thou? Takes up the Letter " 
The Queen ! Lf feums £8 iremble. if 
| 


Lamot. Blaſted \Dumaine ! Give me the Scrowl 
Were ſhe a Fury, nay the Queen of Hell, 
Tho” every word did Thunder 1 would read it. [ He Read: 


As ye are S enldiers truly Valiant, we Honexr ye ; as 


ry we pity yes 


and bave ſent ye that which will render ye 4s compleat Courtiers, ad now” | li 
daunted Souldiers : Dumaine, Lamo os 5 [office we know ye, | f 


Eye is Every where, whilſt we rem: 
forget your Parents Injuries : Fear _ 
; | 2 


fy your Works, we ſpall fuy 
' bing, fer your hitherto IP 
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Dum. How a6\ey Ii chis? What x now. Lama FX 
Lamet, Wele take the Graciaus profler of che Wo Ds. 
She's Princely vow'd our Friend ,. beſides whac [11 -; 
Can weexpect from-ber, who wight. have-ſent. . 
Her Murdering Miniſter, and-Slain us here. 
Had ſhe integded, (0u}-pley.; Jhe. is Noble, 
Dum. But — . 
Lamot. What but.? 
Dam, Her Marder'd Brothers memory; ;- © 
Lamert. When he fell, we were too young for. Traytars;- 
| Tho? not for Tormetits, -had we. be ended - 
For in the high diſpleaſure of this Queen >. 
All our Poſterity was daom'd.;: Some felt:the Whee), .. 


bY as ” 


And had not we been then in Wittenbur 

And paſt the fury.of- the Tyrants. reach,... 
We'd added tothe Number of the Dead. - 

* D#m. Andthink you ſill we ſhall not? 

_ Lamet. By-my Life, 

It's Murder to filpea. hee, we'le to Courts - | 
: Our Lives are all that wean looſe, our fame- 
"No Art cafl \ Nurder, nor time = our name. 
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Some Racked, ſome Havged, others. Im " on ſeen, IN 
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Qgunn. What ootferegs dig FOO wes ain 
- Euntich. None rches when the Langlage of thei byes Y 
= look'd on me As [Ijf they, ' pond ks. 7 


"" nat Know'ſt thou them 2” - 
E:much. No, deareſt Lady; they appeared to me- 
Like co the Silent Poſtures in, the 'Arras, ._ 


%/ 


Whoml! key” Angled "rich tha tG lden Bait ; 


_ Theip Sona, waded in wy ei Pod, A T of \ 6 . | 


». 


our ir Ecemich, RY 


—_ 


For which Ple be | 
Did-they increaſe as fait 'as 
1'de ever Kill, that Lo 
This Picture drawn by an Ita =o 
 CWhich ſtill 1 keep ther my 'S; At 
Does repreſent the Murther of my Brother, -.. 
For Raviſhing, this Beauteous peice © of Ill; -. 1 

A Cruel and a Terrible Niſtake,,, 

'To Murther:Clo:1ynrr, for” Clirairs fat 4} ton 7... 
For which behold how Fredepond”s big : LFOP2 HY - 

T his old Dumaine and Father to this Maid, 

With-all his Kindred, Sociates, and Allyes | 

' ( Theſe brace of wicked ones, and, this. raviſh Wha * 

The fair and fatal cauſe of theſe eyents * & 
Ouly excepted) are here ;-here in this iQure. .._. Fae wotlk 
Here's one bereft of Hands, and this of Tongue, , -- -, - 
Finger thy Lute Maria, Sing out Iſabel, X $43 | 
He-rk Heark, C«ftret, the Muſick'of the. Spheres,” -7 + 
© raviſhing touch ! Heark how the others. "voice: 
Ecchoes the Lute ; Igt nota" Divine foftnefs, Ha, ha, hat. 
1 do expect they now ſhould rail extremely ;; = 
I prethiee Scould at me good Tſabel, ol Gig 
A littk of the Woman, no! 'Maria, | 
Within the Joxtbed' Circle of mine Eyes. -. _. | 
Anchor thy fingers ; Alas! thy Nails are bated , Y rev 
Nor has poor /ſabel a Tongue to ſcould. With : gy pt 
Two hory Greybeards in this le lyes, ... | 
Will find their way to Hell withont their. yes. [ Sie) th Pieue: 
Villains that KilPd my Brother; how: does thi Fr- 
To Execute Men in Pictures? - "t notrare? .. Ty 


* Is't not a paſtime for the Gods to gazi oh 2_. 
Eunnch, Were but Critilda, here, OR ag 
1t were a paſtime forthe Gods to gaze on... 
Queen, We find the Exnuch fit for ou; Emjloywants, 
-Therefore 1 will vticlapſe my Sol to, theeg 
Pre always found thee Trulty, and 1Love] 
| Emnuch, With thanks I ever mult a 
And lay my Life *t.m: .great ! Mil 
T6 ſpend it when he” pleaſe. © 
Queen. We need it not” 
As yet, Caftrate, but we may" hertaf 2062 
See there's the Platform of ' great :Gþi | Nay I 
And they which muſt be chought' ,Yucderers, . . 7. 5 ad main Fs | 
Quoe _ and'now new- A | | SR 


7+ 
, 


wed added to the Number of the Dead. . 


. Our Lives are all that we-can looſe, our fame- - 2 | ; 


Like to the: Gilene ſtures inthe Arras, . RI FE AS : "vis | 


Dum: How aces Ii this? 1 What now Laemat Ps 
Lamot, Wele take the Graciaus .profler of the Wee Dn. TRE. 
She's Princely vow?d our. Friend ;. beſides what lll .,.. . - -» ; of 
Can we expect from her, who wight have- ſent... | . 
Her Mucrdering Miniſter, and'Slain us here. 
Had ſhe_integded, foul-play.; ſhe. is Noble, 
Dum, But — 
Lemot. What but.? 
-Dan,, Her Marder'd Brothers memory ; $ 
Lamet. When he fel], we were too young for Traytorss/ 


| Tho' not for Torments, had we. been-apprehended - 


For in the high diſpleaſure of this Queen 

All our Poſterity was daom'd.;: Some felt-the Wheel, .. _ 
Some Racked, ſome Havged, others. Impaled.on ſtakes, . 
And had not we been then. in Wittenburg _=_ | 

And paſt the fury of- the Tyrants. £148 


' Dum. And think you ſtill we ,ſhall noLF | Ts 8] 
It's Murder to ſiſpet her, we'le to Court - 


No Art ca Murder, nor time roſe, Our name. 


F 
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Enter Fredegande. - the Eunych. 


Qgeen. What conference did they,n) maintain with thee? 55 | "Pp 
Eunich. None farther then the Langwag e of their Eyes 3 Ws 5 44 | ] 
They look'd on me as.if they.meant MN "mM DN: 
Which their Amazement.rob'd' UE: of.....'> ww 
Onten, Know'ſt thou them ?* L 
E:muh. No, deareſt Lady; they Vikas to me 


Only the form of Men with ſtrange, Faces. 
Qiem. Come take them'then, they 
Whoml have Angled with that Golden Bait ; 


are our Rowe, 4 
Their Parents maded in my Honky Blood; "piha N—ho-— FIRE *þh 


ia 


Fox which Þle be revenged of: all their” Dy 
Didthey increaſe as fait 'as he 1d kill, - .< the- ("ur 
1'de ever Kill, that they may 1. incre: oy and ſhews 
T his Picture drawn by an Kealian, - -,. 1 Ca Piture. _ 
(-Which ſtill 1 keep to whet'n Avger on), | 
Does repreſent- the Murther of Ny Br ot fe. | 

For Raviſhing this Beauteous peice fry I: ok Points to ths Piflre, 
A Cruel and a Terrible Niſtake, +» 
To Murther-Clo:ymrr, for” Clorair's fat, ; ECT AE 
For which behold how Fredegond"; revenged : _ _ {Points ftill, - 
This old Damaine and Father to this Maid, - Ge 
With-all his Kindred, Sociates, and Allyes ta: 

 ( Theſe brace of wicked ones, afnd.this raviſht Whore, . 

The fair and fatal cauſe of theſe events '._ . 

Ouly excepted) are here ; -here in this Picture. . 

Here's one bereft of Hands, and this of Tongue, 

Finger thy Lute Maria, Sing out Iſabel, _ 
He-rk Heark, Ceftret, the Muſick of the Spheres,” 
O raviſhing rouch ! Heark how the others voice; | -..- 

Ecchoes the Lute ; It nota Divine ſoftneſs, Ha, ha, ha! - Gre 
I do expect they now ſhould rail extremely ; YE 
I prettee Scould at me good Iſabel, _ oy 

A littk of the Woman; no! Maria, 

' Within the Jozthed Circle of mine Eyes. -. 
Anchor thy fingers ; Alas ! thy Nails are hared,, 'Y 1 
Nor has poor //«bel a Tongue to fcould. with :. .. +; 
Two hory Greybeards in this angle lyes, | 


Will find their way to Hell withoot their * Eyes. koh th Pig: 
Villains that KilFd my Brother; how does IEF 
To Execute Men in Pictures? I-t notrare? _ 
* 1st not a paſtime for-the Gods to aZze RT... 
Eunnch, Were but Crotilda here, 2d theſe theſe 4h 70 $ You,” Ty 
'It were a paſtime for-the Gods to gaze on. -. .... 
| Queen, We find the Exnuch fit for our Employmonts, « 
Therefore 1 will oficlapſe my Sonl to. theog* 
Pre always found thee Truſty, and 1Love xt 
Ennuch, With thanks I.ever muſt ack Fig 
And lay my Life fit. my. great Mit 
To ſpend it when ſhe Pegs. . © 
Queen. We need it not*'\ 
As: yet, Caffrato, but we ma f 
Sec there's the Platform of great ;; 
And they. which muſt be oo "*aby 


ris tt and'now new Courſ 


+ + 
* 


> s oe o | Qi IND 

after. 2 350006 7 
on icks pa, * ag 4; LE OS, 
Ylurderers, . MK el % ag kognet,” 
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_ * Oh Landrey! 


” 


<6). 


© Whom hitherto 1'have reſerv'd for Policy; 
- Firſt, that they take away the Guilt from us ; 
Next, being apprehended, ſtudied Deaths, 
The Heads of all our Engineers ſhall fit | 
To invent unheard of Torments for the Slaves ; $&? 
I long to ſee them here, here in this frame, 
Greeting their 'Kindreds Bones. 
 Emmch, Moſt Excellent! = 
Queen, Then Vle commend thee to my Elder Son, 
- Where thou ſhalt wind into his Secret Thoughts ; 
As for the Younger Boy let me alone; _ 
And when we have them on the Hip, they ſhall 
' Follow their Father unto Hells black Hall. +» 
Eunuch,: You are the Goddeſs of-invention. 
Oxcen, Will not this be Brave ? Ha! how likeſt tho i it ? 
' Now by this Light ”me taken ſtrangely with thee ; 
- Kiſs me, Kiſs me, cloſer Villain : 
Fie! what a January Lip thou haſt, 
"A pair of Ifickles; fure thou haſt bonghe _ 
A pair of Eaſt Lips of the Chaſt Dsan's; 
Thy Blood's meer Snow- broth : Kifs me again. 
Now ſee if you can find theſe Gallants forth, 
And bring them to our preſence. 1 $ Exit Eunuch, «1d 
Emer Landrey, 
Your Viſits have been freer, but I grow Old, 
- And you Cowmand the Beauties of the time. 
Landrey. What means my Noble Miftreſs ? think you the Blood 
 Runsfo Seats within theſe Veins, 
| To ſtoopto an inferiout ths 
'-When 1 enjoy the beſt? 
Queen. We are depo 
.T'le tell thee a Food Lanarey, wilt 'hearit ? 
This Morning eng my Hezd, my Husband came, 
And with his Switch, for he was then to Hunt, 
A Gentle ſtroke he pave me on the back; 
My fancy buſied then to make me fine, 
Suppoſing it was you that ſported ſo; | 
Cry'd, my Lerdrey, in Story we ſtill find, * 
The beſt Kni ohts irike before, and not behind : 
The Kin whe always underſtood too faſt, 
Quits ſuddenly my Chamber, what he intends 
I cannot gueſs, unleſs it be our Deaths, 
Which if he ſpeedily perform not, then | 
_*Know he ſhall never, for this Night concludes him ; 


My Sons wy ty, the ha' 

And taken Spirit of fate to oppoſe my will, _ 

And contradict my Pleaſure in thy Love, _ 

For. which it is not ſafe that they ſhould Live ; 

The Kingdoms Heir ſhall be a Child of thine, - 

And Kings and Queens ſhail follow in thy Line. 

I ! are they come, they're welcome, take our word, [Enter Lam. 


Queens word, ies ng bids ye welcome. ['& Dum. very brave, 
"es Bak. Your Highneſs is. as full of Grace as Mercy .[& the Eunuch, 


Queen. Riſe and follow us, wele be your Guardian, 
And ProteQtreſs. 


 Landrey. Madam, who are theſe ? 


Queev, Sheep for my Shambles, whom 1 have fatted vp 
Only for Slaughter ; Things are on foot decreed, 
Shall make ſome Smile to N ight, and others Bleed. 


[Excrnt Omnes. 


; E CE N E ITE 


— ——_ 


Enter Clovis' at one | Dowr aphetia and a Pare with 
A Light at the Other. 


Clovis. My beſt Miſtreſs, what Angel decks you hither; "Ye 
For I know my Lions attend-your goodneſs? 
Why weep you?” Truſt me your Eyes ſeed pearl, 
Bracelets for Gods te wear about their Arms. 
Aphelia. 1am tov fond, yet he Sweart he Loves mes. 
F have heliev'd bim too; for I have found-- 
A God-like Nature inbim,- and Aa Truth * 
Hitherto Conſtant. + 
Clov. Gentleſt Sweet; the Cale? 
 Aphelia. 1fthis ſhould be Aſſembled; not your Heart,” 
And having won my Souls aftedtion, =. 
Should ona Judgment more retired to State, 
Fling off" aftection, and leave me in Love; 
What ll}-bred-tales the World' would make of me? 
| Clov. That Jelouſy le ſtrangle, take this Ring . 
AsI that Diamond dazled by thine Eyes, 
Whoſe Beauties Sickned *cauſe Eclips'd by ek | 
Be theſe the murual Pledges ofwour Love, 
| Que Marriage hefore our Marriage,” 


hed ' _ 
Angd- 
w - 


pr” 
Ko 


Aphe. | doo | wp les trons 
: And therefore doubt none, -- 


eh, Clotaire, Landrey, Dumaine, Ls we 
Ret abate, with the Guard, and Eunucb.. 


| King, Approach our Perſon nearer, for methinks 
Yave honeſt faces, if your Hearts keep touch 
'To your entward Semblance, y'are a. pair 
Nothing but Death ſhall force from me, 
. Queeen: Good; Good? LW | 
This Phyſick works. Roe hs Aſiae. 

. Eunncb. Beſt Madam, is it done? 

Leen. | my Black Genius, ſuch a fatal Dram 
I have adminiſter?d, will wing his Soul 
With expedition to the other World: 
His parts Eſſential, like -a wearied' Ghoſt” 
This Night forſakes his Inn, whence fled and gone, 
* Who knows where it ſhall lodge ? Mark. his looks; 
-- See'ſt thou not Death thron'd 1n his hollow Eye ? 
Great Tyrant over Nature : See, obſerve. 

Ennuch, With looks inquiſitive I have beheld bum, 1 
But can perceive no alteration. | 

Queer,” Thou art a Fool, andwant'ſt the optique nerves. 
To pry into my AQtts; where I lay. trains... -* 
Death comes before the grief; The Sulpherous. Match 
Deſtroys the Powder with a motion. ; | © Ee 
To what 1 work with : As Autumn: aged Leaf, WY 
- .. lu youth the prime and gl ory of the w ing) 04 
| Not to be graſpt by hand, falls with woaſ? ITT 

And what we could not touch but now, we tread on. = 

- So Calaricke. | 7 OT: 

King. Oh! Lend me thine Arm. Dumaine, - OI 
1 know not what, but on the ſudden, ſomething — <L 
.. Qu. How the Nats play and buz about the flame 

That muſt Conſume them. © ,- © 

Emxuch, Obſervant Coxcornds ! 

 Clataire. What Star's Unſpher'd and walks won the Ear, 
Making our Night a Noon? methinks ] her < gh Ko cre cen 
- * Does Cure Blindaeſs, and lends. 4 Tknels. I 


Rafe. 


o 


-W- Heart 7 TM King is. coming, - JA Floriſh, 


£ - J 
S | wet », « 


- 
# 
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Ennuch 


: . - - _- 
Emunnch. Huſh ! We are obſerved, My Lord, _ 
"Clotaire. What Lady's that? © © 
Emnnch. Which, that French India, _ . 
Who Sweats under the Pride 'ſhe\bears aboutcher : 
She 'with whom your Brother holds ditcourſe ? 


' Clotaire. That PE 
Eun, The Cha/t'and Beautiful eAphelie, . 
Clot, Moſt true, Nature has much befriended her ;. 
Art ſure ſhe's :oneſt ? wi | | 
Eun, SnoW's not- purer Sir, 
No Veſtal Virgin at the Altar bears 
A Soul ſo incorruprt, ſo void of flame 
That's lovfly aftive. © _ 
Glot . Eunuch, be our ſelf ; 
Get but that Lady for me, thou conceiveſt — 5, 
Eun. She dotes upon your Brother ; th:ough his means 
le think upen ſome Plot. 
. Clor. Lend me thine Ear, L They Whiſper. 
King» De:er our paſtimes till another Night, + 
I am not well at caſe. 
Dum. Lights for the King. 
Eun, Dumaine be wiſe, thy foot is inghe Snare, 
Fredegonde hunts, and when ſhe hunts, beware. 
Dum. Well warn'd half arm'd. 
Lam, What ſays tte Slave, Dumaine ? 
Du#m. No matter what, mind we his Majeſty, 4 
Queen, My Royal Husband. | | 
King. There is an etna in me, | 
The Air 1 draw returns illuminate. 
Phyloſophy, thy Element of fire*s here. 
Clot. and Clov, How fares our Father ? 
King, Oh I Burn ! 
Fire, Feſuvins, e Etna, Veſwoviks —— AS o 
Queen, His grace grows worſe and worſe, O my priev'd Heatt ! 
Support him Gently Friends, Gently, Gently. 5 Exit. Om. ma.Ev. 
Aphe. 1 credit your report and will obey, þv Aphelia. 
His mind is Honourable, like his Parentage, : 
His Single name has arm'd me, pray lead on. A Screch wath- 
Emn, Heark Lady / There was a fearfull ſound, Si of all together 
I fear the King's departed, Ilct's withdraw. Oh) Oh! Ob! 


[ Exennt. 


« 


. 
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 Fle beas Calm as they. 
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Enter Lamot, «nd the Guard. H- 
Lamot, O woe! woe ! woe! ATE - 
Cor. Horror and Death ! © F Enter Clotaire; 
Civ, O diſmal, fatal Hour / Enter  Clov1s. . 


Enter Queen, Dumaine, Landrey, Ladies, 4nd. 
the reſt of the Guard. 


Queen, With (hilarick, end the World. 

Dum. Have Patience gentle Queen. 

Queen. Stand off, 
'Preach' Patience to the Sea, when the rude Wind 
Swelis her ambitious Billows above the Clouds ; 
And if thou Tutoreſft them to Peace. and Silence, 


Clot. The Treaſon het, | 
And not the Traytor, quite confounds my Senſes. 
_ Ignorance, dark as Hell; doubt ye che Lraytors ? 
I've brought a pair.of Vipers. to the Court, 
Warm'd and reliev'd them with a ſting to Kul us, 
Who could be author of this deed but they ? 
His new Boſom'd-Friends have ſlain him. — 
Clot, Our Guard, 
Lay Hands upon the Traytors. 
Dum, O Lamot | 


- 


Weare betray'd, baſ-ly beſet with Snares. _[ They febt back to back. 


Lam. Juſtice fight thou my cauſe with thine own Sword. $ againſt 
Qs. O Villains! would you let them ſcape? two Men Che Gu. 
To paſs the ſtrength of our undaunted Guard. ; ['& ſcape. 
This mads my-Soul, this. grates my very Gall. 
King. Make after them, and bring them back agzin z 
Or by my Fathers Sovl ye. breath your laſt. 
Still 'art thou. here Aphelia ? Ha"! 1 may 


Uſe my Commanding Power now-—— Lead on; 


Come Mother, Brother, Friends, pray let us go.. 

"_g: nere teceiv 'da Crown ſo full of woe. © «+ 

.L Exeunt Omncs, 
ACT 


ACT 1I. SCENE 1. 
Enter Ola Briſſac awd his Page, Wh aT, per. 


Briſſac. J'S ſhe not come from Court yet ? 
] Page. No my Lord: 
1 loſt her mid ni the amazed multitude ; 
W here doubtleſs ſrighted with the ſudden horcor, 
She has with other beauties of the Court * - 
Retired her (elf untill the Morning-Star; 
Briſ. ”'Tis very Likely (ſo! Yer do ye hear, 
Call up your Feliows ; I'le not to Bed to Ni ght, Exit Page; 
My :houghts are full*of Tempeſt, diſmal inks; 3 & Enter pre- 
Where is my $20? Why wen? He not to Court? Cſently with 2 
Perhaps ſome Sactilegious hands have ſeiz'd on her 4 [Serving-men. 
Courts are no Sanctuaiies, : ſhe's no- Veſtal; 
May be ſhe's ſafe, then why returns ſhe not? 
Why ſends ſhe not glad Meſſengers of Health / 
No / No! Shes loſt, and I nndone for ever ! , 
Run to the Court, they move not, why ſo faſt ? 
Let me deliberate ; that were to give 
The Courtiers notice I have loſt my Daughter, 
Whom they will then ſuſpe@, and call her fame 
Into an 11] conſtrudtion ; No! no'! no? 
O my poor Daughter, my Aphelia'! | Enter Charles Briſ- 
Oh Sir you'r welcome, where's your Siſter, ) ſac and Clovis Muf= 
I muſt have her Sirrah and 1 will, fled in his Cloak, 
Where is ſhe, Charles, where is the? 
Char, My Hononred Father — #®# %# # 
Briſ. Tus, Tut, Henour me no Honour, 
Nor Father me no Fathers ! 
Where i; your Siſter, Sirrah ? 
Charles. My Siſter 1 © 
Bri]. Your Siſter ! 
Charles, Within Sir, otherwiſe this Gentleman 
Has loſt his Labour ; he's come to Viſit her. | 
Briſ. Hoyday, Hoyday, Hoyday ! to Viſit her ? 
Plots, Plots, meer fetches; to Viſit her! 
What at the dead of Ni oht ? when Lhe whole World | 
ls Sunk 1 in ſlumber, and i wu ERRy Youth, * ee 
2 AF 


- — 


- Go noi to Bed till thou haſt found: her. out 2 


(33) 


As quiet as the Grave ; to Viſit her ly 


O moſt ridiculous !. to Viſit a 


ray Gentleman conſider, does your Siſter keep 

Times ſo Prepoſtexqus-fop- Vihts 1 nar 5 
Makes ſhe a day of "Night: or has ſhe beendreed” 
As looſe as Laws, to love Night-Courtiogs: ? 
Do not diſtract me thus, to Viſit: her! : 

Cha. Pray Sir collet your ſelf, this Gentleman | 
Even at that Horrid point where the :King fel—— * 

Brij. Why look you now, there is more Miſchief coward ; 


Rd 


What a World 1s. this? .. 


Char. Saw a Ring drop off my Siſters finger, 

W hich he had then deliver'd,. bur that-fright 

W hich renders men for, Jetfu!), made.him fo; 

But knowing where ſhe lived, ( ſo he proteſts ) # 

He would not Sleep until it were delivered. 4 
Briſ. Pray let me ſee the Ring ;, Yes it waShers, 

And ſhe would ſay, ſhe'd neyer part with ic .. 

But when ſhe meaut to Wed, if you have Married her - 

Or have her promiſe rivited (0, YOUED. ones ht 

Tell me bur where ſhe is, Ple be. concent, _ 5 1 

For I in loſing her, have loſt my ſelf... 24 
Clov. © my Prophetique Soul, then 'tis no dls fear. 
Char. How | The Monſieur, what makes he here? 


Clov. There's ſomething whiſners me, £0 not to: Bed,.. a 


Beeſt.thou my Gentous, or what Powers elle, 
Sugfeſting lawfull things L will obey thee. 

Skep ever-waking, Envy y and Mifſtruſt, - 
Ye-things that. never knew what Slumber meant; - 
Ghoſlt3 keep. your Beds, ye Centinels of + 
Goblins and Spedters do not walk Four round,. 

A general LethgrgygScizegon this Hour, 
Yer | alone the Watckman of this Night, | 


-Will wake in ſpite of Fate. Argus thine Eyes: 
To find Aphelia and her Mileries. ETEEZTS 


Briſ. Pritty, in good ſadneſs, wond”rous Pritty, 
Is kein carnelt ? 
Char. Sure he diſlemblesnot: | 
] little dreamt when | did let him 1n, 
What Perſun #grac d:-our Threſhold. 
Briſ. Ha Sirrah'! | 
What a Girls. this to he out. 27 by; Way wy, 
He” $ in Love that's cextain. Let me x ſee, 


- 


: T7, 
£33 $ 


When 


C33) PET 
When 1 was firſt 2 Lover as he 1s, 2 FIR | 
Pde juſt ſuch cold fegaries in ay Brain, 
Such Midnight madneſs. This puling Baggage / 
May loſe her ſelf for ever, and her Fortunes, 
For this Hours abſence, go, Jy gone, | 
Follow his Royal Perſon; omtort him, 
\Tell him my Davgtiter will again be found, 
And ſo g00d Angels grant we meet wit her. 


Exe. one at one door and 
the o her at the other, 


= 


S'C'ENEP I. 


Enter Eunuch lighting Aphelia. 


Aphe. lnto what Laberinth do you lead me Sir? | 

What perplexed by-ways ? 1 ſhould fear, 

Had you not us'd his Name, which is to me 

A Strength ?gainſt Terror ; and himſelf ſo good, 
Occaſion cannot vary, nor the Night, 

Youth nor his wild defire ; Otherwiſe | 
A Silent Sorrow from mine Eyes would: ſteal, 

And tell fad Stories for 'me. 

Exunu, Do not fear, 
You are too tender of your Honour, Lady, 

* Too full of aguilh trembling ; the Noble Prince _ "k 
Is as December froſty in deſire, © On 
Save what is Lawfull, he not "owns that choar, 

' Which were you Snow, would thaw a tear from YOu. - 

* Ape, This is the place appointed. 

Eunn. Vie go call him, 


| In the mean time, pleaſe you to reſt. your ſelf, 


Here is a Little Book will bear you Company G@Gives ber 4 baok, 
Till I retarn, whick will be ſuddenly fi ſits d. wn ang 
Now Exnuch.muſt the Artumie of Wit, - read;s, 


From the dull Mixture of theſe leaden Brains | 
ExtraCt the Elixir of. pure Villany. 

Hither 1'le ſend the King, not that I mean 

To pive him leave to cool his burning Luſt, 
For Clovis ſhall prevent him in the Fact; 

And thus | ſhall Endear my ſelf to both: 


Claws 


WA. 


-- When he defiled the Chaſtity of : Rome, 
 Doubtfull of what to do, and like a Thief 
. I take each noiſe for. an Officer. 


Clovis Enragd perhaps will kill the Ki 
Or by the King will periſh ; if-both fi ng 
Or ether, both Joys makes for me. - + 
The Queen as rootedly does hate her Sons, 
As [ her Ladiſhip ; to ſee this fra 

She muſt be brought by me. It Wide ſo; 
Her breath will ſtir in them confuſed Storms, 


In mit of whoſe wild rage, the Court will ſeem - 
A G-tlgoths of Miſchief; for her ſake 


Pie fay 1 {et on ſootthis hopefull brawl, 
Whilſt ſhe will Hug, and Kiſs me for the ſame : 


Thus on all ſides, the E:zacb will play foul, x .... [Exet. 
And as his face"is black, he'l ws his Sou], 4 | 
Aphe. Poor raviſh'd Philonsl thy lot-wasill _ 5 She lexves 
* To meet that Violence in a Brother, ; reading. 


Which 1 in a Stranger doubec : Yet methinks 
I am too Confident, for i feel my heart 


 Burthen'd with ſemething ominous; theſe men, 
-. Are things of Subtle N+ture, and their Oaths: 
* Unconſtant 2s themſelves— Let me-/proceed, 


Clot. Methinks 1 ſtand like Targarn in-that Night A Clo, 


"Tho? I do know it is a deed of Drath; 4+) 
Condemned for Torments in the other World: 


\ Such tempting ſweetneſs dwells on every Limb, 


That | muſt venture my Eſſential parts ' 


For the fruition of a moments: Luſt : 


Oh Pleaſfare dearly bought. 


Apbe. Clovis may prove unkind, alack why not 'Y 
He's but a man. Say he ſhould offer. foul, ; 11: 


' The Evil Counſel of a Secret Place, 


aud Night his Friend, may out-tempt his will : 
I dare not ſtand the Hazzard, Guide me Light 


'To ſome Untrodden Place, where poor | may,. 
Wear out the Night with ſighs till it be day; 


'Clor.. 1 muſt be bold and refolute ; Sweet Maid, [He meets her, 


- Fair, Virtuous Damlel, Hail. 


efphe. What man art thou, 
That doſt thy Countenance. bury in thy Cloak, 
And hideſt thy face ſrom Darkneſs and-the Night ? 28 


- Tf thine intents deſerve a Mufler too, 


And that "my thoughts dare not allow 7 themſeltes, 


_  With- 


'] came to find one Beautifult as thou, 


* What Earthquake ſhakes you thu: ? 


"THY 
Withdraw, and AQ themnot, what art ghatch ? NY, 


And wherefore cam'ſt thou, hither ? 
Clot. Wouldſt tiiou knolv ? 


And am a man willing to pleaſe a Woman. 
Nay, nay, you muſt not leave me thus. [She Wes to g9 offs 
eFphe, Muſt nor. 
* Clot. No, mult not, ?tis I'that ſpeaks it Lady. 
Aphe. | know thee not. 
Clor. But I muſt you, yes and the right way too, 
Which is th* acquaintance ſureſt, 
eAphe. Help, Help, Help! 
Clet, Nay, nay, nay, none of your Prick-Songs Lady, 
If you riſe a Note, or beat the Air with Clamour, 
You ſee your Death. [Dra s ys Dapper; 
Aphe. What Violence is this ?. 
Why. do you threaten War,. fright my ſoft face Ee, 
With moſt ungentle Steel, what have | done | 
Dangerous, or am like to do? why do you wrack me thus? ” hens 
Mine Arms are Guilty of no crime, do not torment*em, © alerg.. 
My Hands and they have joyn'd in'Prayer together 
For mankind that is Holy ;. if ia that At 
They fave not Pr:y'd for you, mend and be good, 
'The fault is none of theirs, - 
Cler. You gueſs my Mind : # 
-She trembles ; as amazed, 
Come do not ſeem More Holy then you are, 
I know your Heart, | 
Aphke. Let your Dagger too, Noble Sir Mike home, 
And Sacrifice a Soul to Chaſtity, 
As white and ſpotleſs as her Innocence. 


Clor, This is not the way, —Know you me par $ Pulls of bz -- 


Aphe. The King ! 
Clit. The ſame, Riſe up and put off fear. 
Aphe. I dare not fear, 1t's Treaſon to- ſuſpect | | 
My King can think an IV, worfe*to At its . 
I know you'r God like good, and have but try'd 
How f.r weak Woman durſt be Virtuous. 
Clet. Pritty Simplicity, thou art d-ceiy d - 
Thy Wit as well as Beauty wounds we, and thy Toigue 
In plezding for thee, pleads agaioft thy elf - 
It is thy Virtue moves me, and thy Guud 
Tempts me to Ads of Evil : wert Loy bad, 
Or. looſe in thy deſires, | cou'd Rand * 
| Ang” 


falſe-be eard.. 


. 
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| 16) 
vi Ang only Gaze, not Surfet on thy Beauty; + 
il  Þurt as thou art, let me note thy face, 9+ 
|'me deſperate gromn in Ill, and muſſepjoy 
thee, or not th@thy Life. TILES 4 
. .- fpoe,” | DREETE, ” | 
You are my King and may Command my Life, 
My will to Sin youll cannot, you may force 
| UalanAted deeds upon me, -Spat my fame; | [. 26.5 
i And make my Body ſuffer, not my mind. 
|  _Whea you have done this irzeligious. deed, 
| What Trophy, or what Triumph will it bring, 
I Mor then a Jiving Scorn upon your"Name ? 
[0 net believe this deed can lye conceal'd, 
| For Kings appear when they are Thron'd in Sin, 
| | Like to prodigtous' Creatures in the Air, 
Atwhich a Tongues are mute, all Eyes do ſtare. 
( 


]$s*t not a Single lilgyhich you commit : 
What in the SubieCt is a petty fault 
Monſters your Actions, and's a ſoul offence : 
You give your Subjetts Licenſe to. offend, 
When you do teach them how. [ Enter Clovis and Charles. 
Crt, Good, Il apply'd: | L Afrae. 
1 will endure no longer, come along, | 
Or by the curious Spinſtry of thy Head, 
W hich' Nature's cunning'ſt finger twiſted out, 
. Vle drag thee to my Coach: Tempt not my fury. 
ul *Clev. Can t. endure this; O my Salt Blagd 
i | | Leap from my Boſom, up into the Air. 
uh  Unhand me Charles, and render me my ſelf, 
. Leſt I forget my ſelf on thee." 
, {'bar. Great Prince, TY 
Remember 'tis your Brother and the King, 
' (lov. Oh that 1 could forget it, and ſhake off 
Duty at once, and Conſanguinity, - | 
That like a Whirlwind I might ruſh upon him, 
nd bear him to Deſtrution——Monſter of men, 
hon King of Darkneſs, down unto thy Hell, 
I kave a Spell will lay thee, Honeſty, 
i | _ And this abuſed Goodneſs : It not enough 
i That thon haſt wronged: Crorilde, raviſht a Maid 
bl A Virgin of that Purity of Life, __ 
Might Saint Her here on Farth ; . but wilt thou add , 
Unto thy Firſt a Second Violence ? 
"The Gods muſt not forgive!  « | ; 
| Clot; 


[S945 * 
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_ - Without the deep and dangerous Traytors Name, 


- £27) 
Clet. 1 deſpiſe thee : 
If thou wouldſt gain our Love, be 2 Brother, 


And aid me in my longings. ee 956 8 : . 


Clev. Bea man; + & 


And ſhake a Nature off, that needs muſt damn thee 2 | 


O ſet aPeriod to Sins Progreſs here, 
Proceed not in theſe Courles, leſt you grow 


As Great in Sin as Scepter. A 


Clot. Traytor, Boy ! 
Thy fate moves in thoſe words. 
Clov, Ist even ſo; 
Then Guard thy ſelf our King, for I am quick 
As Lightning, or the thought that Executes. 
Char. Hold hold, my Lord, forbear ; Call in more aid, 
Ring out the Alarum-Bell, Call up the Court, | 
Beſtir thee Exnuchb, whilſt. interpoſe | 
My Body to'the fury of the Storm. [ Exit Eun. Alarun-Bel. 
Oz. What means this ſudden out-cry ? Oh my Sons ! + Enr.Qu. 
Hold, Hold ! Part them'good Gentlemen. » )& Ladys 
Clat. Mother you are a trouble, ſtand from mine Arm,') Gnard, 
Let me cut off Rebellion 1n the Spring, Landrey 
Leſt it beget a harveſt that will prove | 
Fruitful in Treaſon, Brav'd by a SubjeCts hand. 
Qs. Though Nature by Precedency. of. Birth, 
Made thee hiv King, it therefore follows not 
His Murtherer ; wherein -is our Cloterre 
Greater then Clovis? Know, the ſelf-ſame Blood 
That Spirits thee, makes him as Valiant, 
The difference lies in Anno' Domins. | 
Eun. Accurate Miſchief, Fluent Villany. Aſide. 
Qs. 1 grant thou art his Elder; by which Law 
Thou art born his Subject, not his Equal, Clovs ; 
For Cletaire is thy King, and Subjects hands, 


May not advance againſt their Sovereigns Head. 
Clot. Neither ſhall his without correction : 
Upon him Slaves. | 
2s. Hold, I Command ye hold. Ef tg? 
O Clotarre, thou art of ® Valiant Soul, 
And wilt thou baſely thus beſet thy Brother ? 
Fear Argues ſpirits moſt degenerate, 
And that thou feareſt th'advantage argues it 
Oh ſet not on thy Slaves; if ke muſt dye, 
Let thy hand SACTIREE, not DURREe 2H | 
| e Clot, 


| | 
y ; 
| 
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Bear her to Priſon, reaſonnot the Cane. | 


(x8) 

_ Chet, That Argument Sounds harſh ; eb Care fear Aged -_ 
Eun. Exquiſite Philter, Poyſon to "thi height, *' a 
Clev. Sacrifice me, it is not in his P&wer, ONS D: 4 
Qz. We hope ſo Clovis ; yet thy Brother King, - 3 94: 2 

Is as an Earthly-God; his Will, his Law, | wp bornkl 

His Power uncircumſcrib'd, unlimited, 

For Kines have will as uncontroul' d as fate, 

And Majeſty can look a Subject dead.. --- ; 

Clev. How look me Dead ? I do not fear his: fromns.'. 
Q«. I Grant thee as great a Baſalihg as he; © 

As he is meerly man : but as thy King, 

Divinity does prop him;. he ſtands ſure 

That builds on that Foundation: Yet I know 

Thy Sword's as Sharp as his, and where it lights 


Imprints as much of fate,” thine Armas ſtrong,” 170 


Thy Spirit as daring, and thy-will as prompt - 


_ Toany 'Aftion that may right a man, . 


Cor, He is your Darling, youdo well to Praiſe him; 
When I have ſlain him, Write kts Epitaph. | 

Clov. My Epitaph; this Per of- Stet ſhall AP 
Write on thy Heart, thine-efid.” | DI T02 


Es. It Operates. | HIVE 3241] 
The Venom'd Potion of a Womans Tongue | 
Is more ſublim'd then Mercury. VET TIRE IH Tuatfeh d 


. Clor. Our Guard 


_ That let*s a Traytor ull IW vrers: They: fal's on bin 
121 4 Mets! 


Cut him to peices Raſealſs? 5! 2117 997 2 with ther" 
Qs. O my Son/ | cis 28 mid, "and "be! i Slim. 
Viltain, thy Hands have dy: theſe ales: for which” 
The winged Vengeance of a Mothers Curſe © © * 
Subtler in Operation-then-. Eightning, | 
Strike thro? thy cane Bp Eb a Jeath.” 
Eu, How cunning] gly ſhe ipits'her Poyſon "I 
I know her Soul s' Vight;ſhe's'plad"he&sDead, 
And joys in the opporeunity fo'Cirſe the bNer: _ 
For which ſhe gains the name of Pions Mother: -- * 
Here's pritty Woman Villain, diſſimulation. 
Aph, 1f they have flain him, herefote” do 1 Live? 
O my ſwoln®'n Heart. eORNEY 18 9 
Clet, Bear hence theſe Cory; withall 1 
Remonre that Syren from our wandring ty | Sid n and 2 or ;, 


And Cage her in a Dungeon, hence 5 4H ' < Lords more ſeemto 


A Kings Prerogative's aboveis Laws, 0 of Exit. 


Sellicite for Aph, 
Aph. 


(19) 
Ab. Be merciful, and lead to Death, away ; : 
Since he is gone, it is to Dye, to ſtay. 


$ Exennut Onnes, manent 
Queen, Landrey,Eun. 
Os. Now we begin to flouriſh, this black Night 

Is only lighted by our ſtars, that ſinile 

Upon theſe aCtions, and rejoyce to ſee. 

Thee our ſole Favoutite ſo near a ' Crown : 


- But tell me Lendrey, how did 1 play the Mother * ? 


| Did not I pfeſent a Nrebe, in paſſion, 

Bid'ſt thou not fear an Inundation, 4 ice 7 317 3: 

A deluge of Salt Rhume?. ... .: 4 7 1 £444 217 4 .va") 
Lard. You had no coſtive Eye, chat I dare toy, 91119474 out 

For certainly. you wept...... - J $£5% 3 4833 


Qs. Yes; asa good ACftor ina Play wonll do, 
Whole fancy works as if he waking dreamt-. 


So, ftrongly, on the object that it Copes, with, oh W : 9 I 


Shaping tealitice from Mockeries;, -- $191 gal | nA 

And (6 the Queen did weep. :.By this good Light. vl) 

I think I could become. the $ IT as. well - T7 —_— ito Y 

As any ſhe.that ſells her Breath in.publick. . {6 vic 

' Come ſhall we AQ Lendrey ? | 
Land. Act robs cat:La ET IV IEIBAT i 1139 {4aY 

What Ply ſhall we Enact 2 ' 


Lanarey, 


le CRDOO new: Old NRne.y you: know # are ebeſt o — cd 


Exnuch 1s our Bed ready, 
Eu. Great Queen it is. .. | 13-49 
Qs, Come then my Joy to Bed, "3, we «will ſports. Ti 

Aud laugh at Death, which Triuwphs! bor Cont! + pen of T 


Exeunts. "Mener Lowe: 
Es. Goſleep your laſt; le {troight unto the King, ” 


And he ſhall-take them in the very Act; | t-.v9 
And then to Cover my Diſcovery -. So hart ver Sol av' 
Tie _ on 7.008 Q Lies no a ao tov 1 
That ſo 1, ma rb them more {ecareyc -i' 511:c voY 4aI 
And yet the gi. n &- LILL + Tle-tell the King1, 9731{1\ Fat) 
Unleſs ke preſent Py bie Motber, burns. ft ah XC ! Yr g pf 
About 1t then, this is a happy Night ; 2j9; 2woy zJnifigow nf ient 
The more it works their Wage more's.my delight: yen 1 

99802 His 23903018 tid 01 aim 


&Ds | risis: mid yd ang of bus coves 3m gon 
ROTY Ov, —_ _ Wadib 20 0) 189995 CLI 
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ACT 11... SCENE. I. 


Enter twe Rng ard Eunuch. 


Eun. } Ook how it flames! 1 fear ſome Treachery 
I Beat at her Chamber-door, cry it aloud, Knocks at 

And let your Voice be Thunder to this Li ightning. 3he Door... 

Cry Fire, Fire, Fire! The Court 1 Is al a Hot-houſe. 

Fire, Fire, Fire : LEA FT 
Clos. Great Queen, Royal Mother, open your ous! 

Leſt you do ſleep-for ever, Mother awake. - 

The God of ſleep lies heavy on her Eyes. 

Force open the door, Fire, Fire, Fire 7 Wo PN 
Eun, It's fortified *gainſt ſtrength, you muſt call londer. * 2h 
Clet. Mother, Queen, Mother, awake, awake ! x 

Your ſleep was never liker death then now : *, t; 

Lady, Great Princes, Fire, FRE Fire! LE Lagos. 


Emer Queen above in Night attire arid Lander, 


Gu. What Sawcy Groom op Exit Enilath. 
Beats our offeneeleſs doors'this datingly; . 


He'd better rous'd a ſleeping Lioneſs, Son 2" 
Then thus to have broke out ſlumbers, > 1g ERR ERASE" "tp 
(/ot.: Laok;:. ; A '\ Ws Lo 4. HIS 4 OJ 7 £13 3 bo "IX + 2 1 7 t 


' The Fire will give y6u Light, "tis T: your $6n- gEAN=I8. . 


Ey:from-that Chamber; =% .Jou are. but geads.... cr 
Your Court.is all a bonfire. 552"! * Ye I oa 
Qs. Let it burn.. 30 (, doe Leah £4 
Pve loſt my Credit everlaſtingly,”" ON Caſe | : 
L will not move a-foot..  c-04/h ft 2 a 
Clet.. You-mylt be fonnag ſhes mu Es at the OR > 
Land, Where ar&yobf Witsiow-in net LOH: 
We ſhall be taken, andiy6ti "4 forever ;,. 
Bethink, Bethink your ſelf. : PILL 4j6d 8 2: PEN. CS IDOA 
Os. 1 have'ty is-ſhbll{ be-/d3 thete Pit Vir that: 
Appedtilig in his Brothers Warlike Shape 
Thou wilt amaze, and-ſo paſs by him ſafely.. [ «fode. 


{ 5 


Dont appear to de, | dieabt wound thee 3 [ 4loxd. 


Seek 


is 0 C2F)-. a 
Seek out the Beds of thoſe that caus'd thy death, ' 
And howl to them thy pittifull Complaint. 
Clot, Whom do you hold diſcourſe with, with the Air ? 

Bethink your ſelf, this is no time to dally. Corrs 

_ - Qa. Oh, my Son, ſuch horrid apparitions, full of dread 

have I beheld, have quite unwitted me - 

Your Brothers Ghoſt, fearfully terrible, * 

Has thrice this diſmal night appear'd to me - 

His Wounds did bleed, jult as our Clotaire caus'd them, 

To thoſe he points, and calls pbelis 

To bear him company? th'other World, 

Or elſe helernightly haunt us in our ſleeps; 

Thrice did he cry Revenge, and with that werd 

Sprang thro? the roof, which now ſtands bare to Heaven, 

Where he did rain down fire which here we ſee. 
Clet. Behold it comes. Enter Landrey 
Qs. Oh fear it not my Son. 3 in Armur.. 
Clor, What art thou that uſurp'ft this dead of night _ 

In mettal like the air-? Why art thou ſent 

To caſt a horror on me? Ifthy Soul 

Walks unrevenged, and the grim Ferry-man 

Deny thy pafſſage, wele perform thy rights , 

Oh do not wound me with ſuch piteous ſigns 

Leſt I diſſolve to air, and like thy ſelf. 

Afright fool-Mortals : If thou defireſt © 

Aphbel:a"s death, t'appeaſe thy troubled Soul, 


Make ſome conſenting ſign and ſo depart, 


Thy ſight afflifts my Soul: | ; Exi: Landrey.. 
Qs. How fares our Son ? | Exter Queen. : 


Clot, Oh am full of faintings; nothing but 4ple'za ? 
Qs. She muſt dye, you'fee it's requiſite, x 
Clot, Would he had askt my life firſt. ._ -, [ Entez Eunuch. . 
Q«. Why ſhould you be ſo forid upon a Woman, | 
Clot. Woman's the leaſt part in her, ſhe's all goddeſs. . 
- Qu, *Tmasyour offer; - | 
Remember there's nojeſting with the gods. 


Ex. What might this mean ?* ha? where are my brains? 
| _ Clor: had forgot my felf, your pardon Mother :* _ 
Bear-her from me this Jewel; [eſteem © | '- [| gives ber aTendd. 
_ Equal with life, it was my Brothers Picture; - | Foe 
And with it, this, that ſhe prepare to'dye. 
Teli her, and if you can be moved to-ſogrow” _.. 


"as. . 


» 


Expreſs it in your teardFt# 6x J* 7 2 0505 I nh ND: 
Pronouncethis fatal Senten*-"gainſt her Tife;.. 
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But the hid will;and Providence of Heaven; 7, 1g 59h 
Agaioft the which to be'offerded, were. rot buf 
_ As impious as not obey. Caftrato Ray, .c Exennm bwnes 
And with thy Councel cure thy dying Prince, _) manet Eannch 
Thou art my. boſome, Eunuch, and to thee who profers fo 


1 dare unclaſp my Soul : What's to bedone, .. Loot, 
This 15a damned Spirit I have ſeen | 
And comes to work myRuine. 

En, What Spirit? 

Clor. My Brothers Spirit in Arms, herei it came forth, 
Here, from my Mothers Chamber as 1 knockt. 

Eu, Wasit in Armour ſaid you ? what in Armour | pe, 

' Clex.. Yes in the Armour he was ud; to wear | 
-When we have run at Tilt,?cill ur cleft Spears. |. - 

. Have with their ſplinters ſ{car'd the Element. 

*« Ea. That Armour as I well remember, 1 did leave 
In the Queens Bed-Chamber, as yeſterday 

_ After the Triumphs and the Turnements, 

- Having unbrac't the Prince : 'tis even io: : 

. Why this is a ridiculous Paſſion. --. . + 

- Clot, My ſtate requires thy tears, and not thy mirth. 

Ex. The Devil came from your Mothers Chamber Sir, 
'-She hasa Circle which can raiſe a.Spirit, 
A Aars.in Armour too; ſhe is a Venusy, 1; 

And through your Licenſe Landrey | 13 00 Bunuch, 

Clot, What klling ſenſe thouutter'ſt, + ..-_- 

There's ſomething in it 1 would underſtand |... My 
Andyetl dare not. Lardrey | how know'ſt thou this ? | 

Ex. Since I have gone ſo Ry le teB you... 

-Hook'd inat the Rey-hole, andIfaw ,. 1, 
Him in your Mothers Arts, as ſportingly,.. 3:-rer; art Þ 
As exe I ſaw your Fathe -& Ke Ry 

Clot. Thou haft ſhot. oy ſon thro? me: br. 
Falſe with Landrey her ſometime-Page }: . 
Ex. Even with the ſame. ts 3 ou 
Clor. It's nut impoſlible, . +. £ OT 35157 - 
'My Mother always had a ſcanted fame, oily 1 "Ee. 
His thoughts to have been mine.: lam gs, | | bold 
Was he the fearful Viſion that L ſaw? ... | = 

' Ex. Upon my life he was. _. 

Clet. But wherefore would they have Aptelia aye? 

Ex. There lies the Myſtery,. ;.-.,... - 107 U bop T35 
They fear you will accept fer a6Yo our Queen, - cn 6s ahem Pa 
And Ma RAID {Lho a6 Expec- ©) ville comme FO8g P 

: TX OUr 


| (23) by 

Yout hoy'd for aeath, that they might ſo.become  : -. 
( What now you'd croſs ) Lawfully Uy Man and Wife. ” 
And Govern in your: Seat. / . ; 

Clot. This carries ſhew of truth, or is't; a ye 
Well ſhaddow'd by a Slave ?. I cannot tell ; 
My Mother certainly is not ſ@ bad, 
'Itis a fin to think it: Hence, avoid my fi he, 
"Thou ſower of debate, thy Seeds are ſtrow'd 


On teri} ground, and therefore il} beſtow'd. £ [Exit 
Ex. Is'teven ſo? work and about my brain 
I'me loſt for ever if not cloſe sgain. [Exit 
SCENE II. 


Enter Dumaine, Martel, Burbon, Lanove. 


Lavour. Are all your Troops well furnifh'd gainſt reſiſtance "X 
Are you men bold and daring ? reſolute. 
To run your hazzard ? indifferentrich, not poor 
"That only fight for Bread ? ſuchoft betray 
The finews of a well-knit Plot for gain, _ 
When theſe as well fight todefend as win. | 
' Dum. Noble Lenoke; - 57 
Mine know, nor fear, nor death ; Souls of that fire - 
They?l catch the Buller flying, ſcale a Wall 
Battled with Enemy, ſtand Breaches, + 
The Thunder of the Canon, call it Muſick 
Fitter a Ladies Chamber then the Ficld; 
When o're their heads the Element is ſealed, OY 
Darken'd with Darts, they'l fight under the. ſhade, | 
And ask no other roof to hide WG Ws: 
They fear not Fove, and had the GYants been 
But half ſo ſpirited they had dethron'd him. 
Lan. They*re Soldiers fit to ſack a pgdom then, 
And ſhare the ſpoils between them, _ .. 
ZBur,, Were it come to that ſport once— 
Mar. Burbone it muſt, or ſame of us muſt fall, - 
Lan, Where ſhalt we firſt attempt? 
Dum. The Pallace. 
Burb. 1 ſay no, it's dangerous. | | 
Dum. It is the ſafeſt courſe. 


eHartei 
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Mart. Believe it not, for it is full of hazzard. 
Dum, So is the general enterprize in hand. 
Mart, But this of certain ruine, 
Lan. Give us a reaſon why you would invade. 
The Pallace firſt, and we are ſatisfied. | 
Dxm. Now you ſpeak like your ſelf - i. 4 
Then underſtand, Lemot lives {till at Court Es 
Diſguis'd like a poor Chyrurgeon, | — oh 
To whom the Prince being delivered Cs 
to be Embalm'd and Bowel'd, finding life 
Yet in his Corps, which way he's very Skillfull ; 
Has balſom'd all his wounds and curd him. | 
Lan. And what of this? This makes againſt us quite, 
Dum.-1 did but-even nowreceive this letter, 
Which conſtancy affirms it from himſelf. | 
He ſays it is not known in Court, the Prince tolive [ gives Lan; 
For divers reaſons beſt known to themſelves, 
And herein doth require of ſecreſy; - 
Therefore dear friend divulge it not. 
Lan, He ſays the Princes ſuppoſed funeral 
This day is ſolemnized with greateſt pomp, -. 
And that eFbelia dyes a ſacrifice, 
That hour he is buried, on his Herſe . 5 
What if we made attempt to ſave the Virgin ? 
D«m. That muſt not be, better ſhe fall alone 
Then all of us together; and now beſt Friends, 
Let's behave us bravely; it's no baſe a&t 
We undertake, but our whole Countries freedom 
From ſlavery and bondage, Mgn of worth ſtand bare 
To Pages, and gilt butterfties, beſides the Queen | 
Will grave us all, rather then want ſport -. 
In ſpilling Humane bloud; come let's withdraw, 
And lay the Platform of this mighty work; 
My Soul ſits ſmiling in me I Divine, _ __ 
Thovgh now it lonre We Ihal {eg Sun will ſhine. [Drum, 


SCENE INH. 


Enter Clovis, and Lamot &ſpnis'd like 4 Chyrurgeon. Recorders. 


Clev. Strephon, for ſo thou nam'ſt thy ſelf, thouſt made , 
Thy Prince REay Subject, by this timely: cure, MA 
41s 


EIT 

_ Thisis the hovr 1 muſt be buried living, wr 
And with me the Fair Fphelis, Strephow 

TIs-it fo ? We 70005 LCL) el | | 


Laemot, Nay, this the very Minute, - © fi 
"Hark, 1 hear them coming—— = _ FC 4 dead March within. 
: Clov.' Lend me thy Cloak ABD | 

Here. we'le obſerre the Monrners. 


Recorders. Enter King, Fredegond, and atte?dance, and Eunuch 
at.one doxr in Mournirg as after th: C-ypt of Clovis; at the other 
Aphelia l-d.by two boys, a Heagſman before as to Sacrifice, all. in 
Whi:e, the Herſe t ſet down between both the Companies, Aphelia | 
we: ping at one End, and the King at the other, who. after a butle 
panſe Speaks as followeth ;, after theſe Old Brilie weeping, | 


Elot, Thou Royal loadof Honour, burthen of grace, 

Fitting an Arles Shonlder, which he groans F 

More then the Spheres and Sweats thy weight not theirs; 

Let me bedew thy Herſewith pious tears, 

( Batm to thy wounds ) repenting ones; 

-Behold this ſpotleſs ſacrifice, a virgin, 

As pure in thought as veſture, an oblation 

To ranſom Fove and Heaven had they been taken,  __. 

And fo we yeild herup. -' * [| gives ber to the Headſman. 

Brsſ. Oh my good Lord, | | | 

This is conſpiracy *gainſt an old mans life, 

Have y6u no other way to murther me 

But to begin with Her * Why muſt ſhe dye ? 

Becauſe ſhe's fair ? or that—. Fx Fr 
Clot. Briſſac, peace.:: + 3 5 a King taker the Sword 
Clov. What Pagent's this? 'e ffom the Headſman. | 
.Lam, Contain your ſelf | | Mo 

You may prevent the danger when you pleaſe. . 
Cle, Behold the Conqueſt of thine eyes Aphelia, 

France at thy foot, tread on his Royalty, 


Or if thy Nature knows not to forgive ; the King kneels 
'Which to believe were impious,take this Sword ) arid lays the + 
Send me a willing, willing ſacrifice, - ' © YSwordat Aphe- 
Teappeaſe the troubled ſpirit of this love. lia's feet. 


x. O Ewnuch that ſhe'd take him at his word. [ dſide. 

Cle, | find a ſpeaking 'pitty in thine eyes, | - 
Which.thence will drop uporthy gentle rongue 
And cry,la peace long livemy! Sovereign.” oO 
Aphe, Long live (loraire, long, live my Sovereign. 


"ine 
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Cot. "The Motions of the Spheres! move i in that tongue : 


Tarn all your Sables into ſutgs of 4 <& Ren 13:00 if ett 
Your dirges i into ſprightlſi ing airs: ©: © ve DA. 
Why looks our Court ſo ſa : 


"Is thisa. times . b. <] 1i el 
To anchor your aſpects unto:the. earth ?; - EINE 
By my bleſt ſa he's a traytor to the height 


Thar does not ſtreight Salute her as yy Queen, ' $2 lng F2 


On, Long live pbelia, Queen of. France,/and us; < their. Mot n-- 
La. Doyou hear this? what are you Planet-ſtruck? ing Cloaks. 
Clvs, Prince, Monſieur. 4 .- -© the Cardital: 

Chor. 'Cardinal- Gomerall thews: 

Lan.” Now, now, prevent them yet,.are youa. Tone 7 A 
Have you a working Pulſe? O Statye-Prince 
Thou art undone for ever, . 

Clov. Where am 1? 
Awake ! forever ratheret me ſleep : 6: | 
Is this a Funeral? oh that I were a Herſe, C aiſeteſes hs mſeif.. 
And not themock of what is Pagcanted. 

Clet.. Amazement quite confound: us, Clovis alivel. 
Clov. Ohithat in nature I could.find an.art uy 
Could teach me to forget, | ever-lov'd. op 

This, her great maſter-piec-. Oh well-built frame 

Why do'ſt thou harbour ſuch unhallow'd gheſts: 
To houſe within thy. boſom, Perjury ft 
If that our Vows afe regiſtred in heaven #14, Of -. 
Why are they broke on earth? Aphelis » - ww 7 28 ce | 


# 


This was a haſty match, the ſubtle air. :- 
Has not yet cooP'd the breath, with-which thoy ſor: 
Thy ſelf into my ſoul; and on thy Cheeks 
The print and path-way of thoſe tears remain;; \..- 
That wog'd,me to believe io : Fly me not, 
Lanfho Spirit, touch. my Miye pulſe + (12 4 
And uliou ſhalt-fird it make. ſuch harmony. | 
As youth and he-Ith enjoy... 0476 | HL 
Eu, T he Queen, ſhe faints. _- 1075 £45) (+? 
Clov. 1s there a god left ſo.propitious -- I 30 Ex 
Torid me of. theſe fears? ſtill Jethesfleep: 34th VA 
For if ſh& wake & ( O/King). ſhe wi.appeary DO OO 
Too'® Monſtrous a" ſpecter for.frail Eyes; / 8 920 
To ſte, and keep her Senſes... 
Lamot, Are you Mad? _ 
Clov.” Nothing ſo bappy, RS Lat 1 would I'were.: 
In_tjmes Swift-progreſs, 1 deſpair the hour. / - > 
That brings ſuch comfort vith W > +ROWRthen +; 


For get? 


f Di . 
: % TR . þ o Bid. - : £ 
: oe : OT ( : ;) » ATA * Pa y > * ww: 24 \ 
*Foryet thatever ſhe. was pleaſing to meg 1555793 299517 2H 
Ih 'F g5nho © = 6 be . FEY * | Yu <a 2 7 F ' Wi T7: 
I ſhould no more remember ſhe: would f6- 1 3 5 - 


And fing me into Dreamy of Pagadice, © > + 7 7 7 | 


Never more hang about her Iyory Neck 3736 : 
Believing ſuch a one Diane Was; x | 

Never more doat ſhe breaths Arabia, ''. het rays nee 
Or Kiſs her Corral Lip into a palenels, © -* Ang 


. Clor. (lovis what's paſt we-are contentto'think - ©. © | * 
It was ſpoken by our Brother, apd not our Subject, © 
Clov. I had forgot my ſelf; yet wellremember UE S 


Yon Gorgon has Transform'd me into Stone," © 2167 
And ſince that time my Languagehas beet harſh, 1 0% 
My words too heavy for-my tongue; too earthly:; So bt 


I was gut born ſo, Truſkme «4 phclia;: | 
Before I was poſleſt with theſe black thoughts - 
Tcould fit by thy fide, and reſt my head 
fon che riſing pillows of thy: Breaſt = 
hoſe natural ſweetneſs would invite mine eyes  - 

To finkio pleaſing flumbers, wake and kifs .' |) | © (a 
The Roſe-beds that afforded me ſuch bliſs; ir © © cp 
But thou art now a General Diſeaſe + » | : ERS IPG 

hat eateſt into my Marrow, turn it my blood 
And makeſt my Veins ru Poyſongshat exch ſenſe 

Groans ai, thealteration.. Am the'24onſtour 2 

Doeg Clews: talk his ſorrows apd nat: AQ? - 

Oh man be-womanized ; wert thou not: mine- -!+/ *| 

How comes it thou art his ? = . 

Clot. You have done ill, ; 
And muſt be taught ſo; you Capitutate'! | GS 
Not with your equal, Clovgs {he's thy-Queen7 = © 7 cage of 
Clev. Upon my Knees Ido acknowledge herp 0h | 

Queen of my thoughts, and my affedtions;? oc 2 

O pardon me if my ill-tutored-tgogue oh 0 TN 
Has forfeited my Head ifnot,beheld'”: 


Before the Sacred Altar of yourFeet': - . 
Tlie a willing Sacrifice, 60 bet 1D | 
Aph. Ariſe : Y1LL8 ESQ, Gt. 37 
And henceforth C-vss thus inftru@t thy Soul 3 5 
TI lies a depthin Fate, which earthly eyes. [SIBLE © > " 
May faintly look into but canhogfathom 57 0 iO 
Thou had'& my Vow *ill death tobe thy Wiſez/'' © - ft =. 's 
You being dead my Bonds were cancelled, L209 SW MN. , 3 A 
And I as thus you ſee beſtowahrs i; 1001it 4 t804 5722401 IIB 4.2 401 & 
Cleys, Faremell. | em EE 
| nd OD © 


——— — ———  — 
Ne ee ee GR et —_—_—_ 


" Was't not araredevicg-?'' | re 09 b 


.(a3$) 
Along-farewell to Love; thisl db b reak 


Ld Pledge of broken faith £ Ard witty ehieRiG, os HG 
The laſt thatever Cbvinmwſtprint there "7 
Un-kiſs that:Kifs which ſeaPdir on thy Lips 
Ye Powers ye are unjuſt, for. her wild breath RA A ia 
( That has the Sacred tye of Contract broken)” 

Is ſtill the ſame 4robia that itwas,. II. 
Nay I have done; beware of Jelowfy; © | Thom 
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No Wife till dezth-ſhall wed'me tomy Grave, 
Come Srr-phon, come, and teach mehow to dye, : = 
That gavilt meLife ſo unadviſedly.. © © [Exim Clov, & tal 

Cor, ?T was mine ſent it to Hats; © the King here beholds 

Mother P'veieund your Minien; butno more, in Landreys Hat the. 
Tie time's not ripe : ſomething | muſt do-— ) Fiwel by ſent by his. 
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He's great with grief, we with -felicity. , Sram ognnes 
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Her Luſt this Second time, = | 
She may repent. and ſave her loat hte 7 wm _ fe VORGUR 
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Es. Neble : Hear's then." 
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I can direct you haw; 
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But now have quite Totgvt, 6 not me Queeh 5; o0 /'3% | 
- All Gilded Royalties Ple quite renounce, Ys STI apes 0 3 
And all my ſtudy ſhall De DOT. to dyes: 1,15 oof ht gon 7 
Empreſs of Woe, aif@ Miſery.. 1p! 0748 10G 1% 
7ul, You muſt not weigh ls ing ſo deep, T5 1 eu | 
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Though every Nerve andSlnew ofthis-frame _ 
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Add every- vein a Yenus ; guide me light, 
'Where- in one Bed lyes all the Worlds delight, — 
"What knockings this? Caſftrato, what's the news? $ broking with- 
: Deliver Briefly. or 1 aw in haſt. #1, Enter Eun. 
Eu, Not yet'in Bed * oh happy, happy winute: ey 
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© I have preferved my King, my Prince, myPatcon, | MS -- 
From the-looſe ardor 'of a Strumpe43 Bed, 193.0 18 
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Withinga perpetuity of embracemants.z - .. .,./ oy my it 2m aid 
Ten thouſand Raventcroak in this black, Papers. if af3 + ett 
How campe.you by it? | OMP 
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To ſave my Prince from ruine. "TAK a. 
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Black vengeance ſteel my heart with cre) Bobs 115 4 [Ents 
'Tle take her eping thus ;.it cannot be,, . - 4 Bed thruſt forth 
Do butbehold her face, and thou ſhalr read | I with Aphelizsnzr, : 
What we calf virtue there and modeſty,, : : Emer Clot. aqui 
Here is a look would perſuade cruelty, . | wal the KanveB..: 
To ſigh and ſhed a tear, bribe Nemeſis ' +... 

To knot her Steely Scourge with plumie FED, 
And Jove himfelf to call ker vice a virtue,. 

Eu. A book of Devils may have the cover gilt, FW 
Treaſon lies cabben'diin the ſmootheſt brow, : - 4.30 
The Devil can aſſume an Angels form, .,,, _ "5 
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- Or that I ſavght the ruine of) your houſe. ..... --; 
Your youth and honour, then it were a time NT IRENE 
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I'le after him. and. bring him back, "then 
She ſcape hisr#pe, Hell has/no power with' men... [Ei vit, 
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Bleſs me Divinity, *twas- bite" Dream; | 
Ha ? the light gone,who'waits there, Tabel;” wrt 
Falia, Iſabel. [E nter Iſabel.” 
Iſab. That was myLadies voice; calls ſhe for help? once 
I cannot blame her, were 1 jh her place” hnkies © 
Iſhoulddo ſo my ſelf; the Prince looks like a bungler. de Hogan 
Aph. Ifab:1. pals aero RR, 
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Yet all this while ſo fancy fooPd thy ſenſe | 
Methought that I was here, when'on the inſtant- FEED 
My Lord-in preparation for my bed, 
Was by an ugly Fiend raviſht from, hone" ; 
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And viſit theſe, night-re e&$Jehfþor8 nnigbrig loot & 5 
, I-will adminiſter, {half = $hemglanch «0: phy Yi baba: 1 & COR 


M Lauolto's in-the air; this ſhall Sig zethems ar broats 2 63 39 
. -> Have you the Habit Serephow-Z, -> «317 2240 04 weft if 

PENA theſe hahdsl Sa dif: robe the Statue of your Father... | 

A F Gs Te ready. YU V4 Tre Fro] « kd i 133C{& = IS © 51} . Wor! - 654 
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Zan. The air's perfum'd. each room thro? which 1 walk RE” 
- Banquersrhie ſenſzs, couris the appetite IP of - * 7 
Of every facelty that makes v man. UN LOI EG Las PAP 
To cevplement it into Paradife;®- 3 9 EY Uh Do 
If thea Elyſium 'vhere, W here. are thoſe ſhades, 
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64) E 
Thoſe bleſſed apparitions +. Þ © OTROS 
Appear my goddeſs and out-ſinp the Poets. | [Enter Fredegonde, 

Reality of fancy, that excelleſt | | 
The faint expreſſion of a lazy tongue 
Whoſe roof-1s hous'd with flefhyto tell thy worth, 

Tongues tipt with Immortality would faint in't. 

Qs. Excellent ſervant, what Houſe do. you write to? 
Poet and Actor both ! why this ſudden gaze ? he laoks admi- 
Your caſes are too narrow for your eyes, 3 rongly on her. . 
Pray keep your optiques ST, for. YVenws ſervice. | : | 
Lan. No, 

Ple play the Prodigal with my precious fight, - 

And ſpend all on you; to view your ſcan? 

Were ſicha WR after the which, . 

It were afinto ſee more... If bs | 
Qs. Bleſs me Rablars! " \ 

Andall ye ſofter fancies.o- the Frefich, - WL ES £ 
What atls the man! my Landrey- | td on.) 

Las. Itis'my Queen that's Lanreat, whoſe bleſt fi gh. 
Creates a Poet; this divine feature: \ oa 
Heaven only fram'd to make men ingeouous, | 
4, Is this Exterpore? or have you hired - 

Some Hackney-Myſy acquainted with che road-- 

Of vulgar exorciſms, to.charm ſweet Beauties ?: .- 

Take up at this ſpeed elſc your, Muſe will founder. 

Lan. Founder and þ have her foundreſs by ! with patience: . 
Hear but theſe poor expreſſions of your worth, 
Which faintly Paint forth your perfeCions, . 
And you ſhall bleſs my Muſe,' _. 

Qs. We'le hear your Jigg, | 

How is yourBallad Titled # come pronaunce. | LID. 

' Lax. From head to foot my Miſtreſs been - [ Lan. reads» 
. Far excelling beauties Queen. . | 
Hat F-ſon but beheld her. hair, 

The Golden-Fleece had ne're ſeem'd fair, 
Thoſe Stars ( which Mortals ſ{ppoſe eyes 2. 
| Were afcendantin the Skies ; 

When 1t fell to Yenus lot 
That little Cupid was begot. 

Her tongue, ( in which the Spheres do: move. 

Organ of divineft Loye), - __ 
Was by Apefo-fram'd, that. he - 

From chence might leary more harmony. - 

Who noxes her tectit, andlips, diſcloſes. - 


VWalis : 


(38 ) 
Walls of Pearl, and Gates of Roſes, 
Two- leaved-doors that lead the nM 
Through hec breath & Arabia z - 
To which.would Cupid grant that bliſs 
I'de po a Pilgrimage to kiſs 
Thoſe hills of Snow-which- on her breaft 
Riſe ſwelling with a double Creſt; 
Mate Parnaſſus mountain; whence, 
The Muſes ſuck their-Eloquence. 
Thoſe Parts which we will not diſtover,. 
He'l imagine that's a -"_ 
: Like Juno: ſhe does 
. -Like Pale talk, a hw. 
*. Like Fer in her bliſs; 
© Each kiſs a Cupid | «pþ 
And her hands are as White as fnow: 
- From. head to foot &c. 06 
Qs. Leave theſe aerial riands; taſt of what. 5 rs 
[s here ſubſtantial ; How'like-you the fruit? — [Chifir bir. 
Land. Let me for ever dwel} upon theſe lips ; : 
Qs. You are too greedy of thoſe rarities 3 : 
- And mult be diered, left ſurfeting, 
- Your Appetite ſkould ficken-and fo dye. 
Lax. Dye on your Lips, oh death-bed for a Fove 
W hoſe buried here his grave's immortal Loye. 
Here will I dwell and know not age nor ſorrow. 
Qs. Yet Chilarick knew them both. 
Lan. A Froſty Prince - 
Begot on Jonny by a Dutchman, 
And wortby of thoſe flames he now indures.” 
. Qu, What noiſe is this ? guard me divinity. | rn Clov, - 


Clov. What has my raſhneſs done! ſhe*'s my mother) from: under 
My conſcience tells me | was'much toc blame  /the Stage in. 
Thus to delude her ſenſes ; fhe returas. "tbe.old Kings 

Q. Oh Childrick | confeſs *twas | that kil'd thee, 2 babsr, Land.. 


- Theſe hands adminiſtred that fatal dram flys off., the... 
Which ſet thy foul. on wing. Quit. [woons < 
Elov. What do | hear? * Dbe flings fri - 
Qu. Oh do or ſaateh my ſoul from out the world Ehobit & holds. 
"Till I have bath'd it in repenting tears ber up. 
And made ft fit for Heaven, 
Clov, She faints ag in. * [ Enter Strephon at the bole; 


| © Welcome Strephon, lend thy gentle hand is 
Which Maſter's Nature, and goes lice reſtore; 


ally 


(39) 


. Beyond the art of Eſcu!apine, _ 
Apply thy gentleſt medicines. FR Ree 
Lam. Let us withdraw, my life Sir anſwer hers if ſhe miſcarry, 
Gn | [ Exceunt ones, 


_—_—_— _——— 


ny - mill TY * than 


SCENE Y. 


En' eqyyhe Watch, 


7. Stand cloſe, ſtand cloſe, | heard a kind of buſsling e're while... 
2.. Buſsling, and they come this way hece?s that ſhall bufsle them. 
3. Peace, peace; he*s-drunk and will betray us all. [Enter Lan, 
Lan.. l amberray'd, the Monſi-ur ſeeks my life, 
All ways againſt my eſcape are fortify'd. 
Oh-cruel Fortune, Bawd to time and Fate 
' That ſootheſt us up to make us ruinate. 
Ha, whatis here ? great goddeſs pardon me, be finds the habit 
- Lhave offended gainoſt thy deity. _ | and puts it on. 
This ſhall delude the Watch ; thrice-bleſſed hap 
That thus deliver ſt whom they would intrap. 
2. I will no: ſtaad. norl caunot ſtand, I fay. cebey pull the drun- 
I-ſee a voice, d*ye think Pine drunk, what's 2 


That horrid ſme}, what's that ? be quiet. 


I. 3. Bleſs. us, oh blefs ; diabolo,diabolo, diabolo. [Exennt. 


2. The devil, whatdevil care I; keep off devil, 
Iſay keep off; 1 do not fear thee: are you ſneaking 
Back,. you cowardly rogue.d*ye-budge ; I hate a cowardly 


Devil as 1 hate a drunkard;; take youthat,  [knooks him down. 


Lan. Oh, oh, oh... 


2. Oh, ob; ['le warrafit you Ile make-you cry oh : what a devil 


Made you in my way : I will now-ſee-what money you'carry 
About you: men ſay the Prinee of darkneſs is a Gentleman ; 
By'r Lady he has good cloaths on; but yet for all that -- 

He may have no money. - | 


_ Enter Clovis, Strephon, 4nd the Queen. 
Strephon with his falſe Beard-of .. 


Qs. 1 know ngtwhere heis, orif 1 did, 
Before 1*'de yield kim up to thy revenge . 
Pde dyeten.thouſznd deaths... | 


ken Watchman to - 


| | 40, d 
Clov. Strephon, Sirephon, REP Ke 
For ſo ſtill muſt call thee ; noe haſt fren;- I ends ond 
And heard thoſe things delivered, that do ſplit. 
My heart in ſunder, yet amongſttheſe _— 
Waich fit like Mines of Lead upon my ſoul 
There is one corner of my heart that joys 
Th; innocent bloud has ſcaped butchery. 
Thon glorious light that in tbine natural orb 
Did it conifortably ſhine vpon this Kingdom, 
How is thy worth eclypſed ? whit adull darkneſs 
Hanzs about thy fame ? in all this piece 
Toevery limb whereof | once paidMuaty, 
I know not where to find my Mother. 
©4. The devil and diſobedience blinds your eyes, 
Clev. Oh that Lhad no eyes, ſo youno ſhame ; 
 Murcher your Husband to arrive at Luſt, 
And then to lay the guilt on Innocents : 
.Bluſb, bluſh thou worſe then woman. 
Os, Ha, ha, ha. 
Cl;v. Hold my heart, 
You're impudent in fin, has your proud Page. 
Made you thus valiant ? tell me where he 1 I's 
For.if you dally with me, know this hand | 
Shall pu'} him from'thy heart tho? cabbin'd there. 17 mo 
Qs, How dar'ſt thou cloth thy {| peech i ia ſuch a phraſe 
Tome thy natural Mother ? 
Clov. My Mother ! 
Adulterate woman, ſhame of Royalty 
I bluſh to call thee Mother : thy foul Luſts 
Have taught me words of that harſh III 


That ſtigmatize obedience, and do brand, 


With miſ becomingaccents filial duty, 

Deliver quickly where this Leacher 1s, 

Here hous'd he muſt be,for he cannot ?ſcape, 

Leſt wildneſs conquering myſafer ſenſe, 

Thruſt forth.my hand into an at of horror, - 

And leave you breathleſs here, Will you diſcloſe? 
Qu. What French Neroniar Spirit have we here ? 


Infolent boy wilt thou turn Parracide ? 


Clov, The Juſtice of my cauſe would well excuſe. me, 


KI ſhould execute : - ſpeak Murthereſs, 
Where have you mew'd Tory Monſter ? 


2. Here lies the Monſter-, O rare Monſter ; two beards, le put- i 
On this too that?s certain,to heads,'O delicate dainty Monſter; '''1 


What 


4 


eul by 
And thouVy ſollid fleſh diſſolve to earth. « Js 1h 


EY M) ' on 
What 2 brave Mofſter ſhall I be, the Conftablo himſelf be n he 
Cannot make a better Monſter, I will teal byvtheſe, LE of 


Me home, ſell theſe gay cloaths toy! alfadram of Joltice Child, of 
And be a Monſter of the Peace immediately.  Cforsto © 


Cv: Will you confeſs,or—drop oh mine eye-balls out, 


Lam, How fares it with your Grace ? Great Monſl eur ſpeak. 
Clov, Look there. Lame, ral thou that horrid ſhape,... 
Which 1 unjuſtly did but now our 5 
LookSit not like the King, La what ſay*ſt thou? 
Shall I-go kneel to't, caj} it. honour'd Father, 
And bega patdon for my ireſpaſs done ? 
It would depart, but L will call it back - 
Stay thou bleſt ſpigit,Royal fathergurn, 
Behold thy ſon, thy Clavis on his knees, _ - - 
O pardon gentle ſpirit pardon me. * 
2. That's my good Boy, riſe, but &'ye hear — 
Pot no more tricks nor gulls upon me ; my ſon, ao 
I have but one and he's three quarters rogue by this time; 
He's e'n as like thee as ever he can. 
Bleſs my Boy, I likE him n"re the detter? or't.. 
= What ſtrange iljuſſon's this what art thou, ſpeak, 
Or Iygill nail thee dead againſt the wall... 
2, Juſt ſuch another-Rogue have Ito my ſon 88 this z. * 
He has ltis very words too, thoy att mine own, - P 


I wonder where I got thee, canſt not thou remember ? 
Lax, Villain ? | 


How camyſt thou by that babit? who ar't, ſpeak? - yt 
2. Is it the Monkeur ? 1 haye made a brave hand on't then; 

ghork, :Lord, ſee how good cloaths makes ws forgetour ſelves: 

y name is Potſhor, my trade a Cobler, '-_ f 

One of the Conſtables Watch in extraordinary z 

_ Andifyou will believe me Mr: Monſieur, _. 

" It went againſt my ſtomach very much, © * 

That you oy dare preſume to call me father, 

oh, oh, © 

oo lov. 'Tell me how thou cam'ſt by thoſe cleaths? le patdon thee, 

2, Truly Icame lawfully by them, for 1 ſtole them, | 

The devil and I fought 15 hours for them, +: 

He broke my heada dozen times at leaſt, _- A] 

At laſt I mauld the raſcal; andhe lies there. Jae - 
Len. Bebold my Lord, the Y aaa gd the gin, Q {491% 

Here lies the great Landvey. Sf 38 

Gs. O horrid ſin, 


G DAD _..... 


: | Then whiftle A dy 
Ex. Where is the Queen? _. 
2». Here Eynuch as thou ſeeſt inmiſery,.. 47 
Ew», Oh-my heart, how came they hither, ? Eames too? 
Q3. All that I know is that we ang betrayd. 


2. D'ye hear friend Lu#ifer, what Cat's your father: ? Clovis 
, How many lives have you got, ha diabolo-? - 
Clev, Thou art a faithfull ſeryant. KT IOMATY 
En. Sir, the Rehclls,, * ett 


Clov. Give them a nobler titte; by my. Ts © 
1dq 2pplaud their cov?age, come they on ? 

Eu. Yes, and Briſſac 1s made their General... 

Cov. A hopeful Youtb'fraught with robe Þ'8: 0 
And all the gracefull qualitiesthat' Write... ; 
Man truly honourable, mineinjuries.., 

| Haveſtirr?d him up tro this. * * G 

En. His father's dead. 

18 » Clov. Truſt me Pme ſorry for Wh gfe Jax Mnceke his hearts... 
i And mine C#ſtrato, to: canft GO INAE gn 
will - Who was the authorsof Gur \athet? 'FY neath?. 

4 Ex. Am 1Iberayd, then fend tte Wiikdence, 

2030 me fare ] cannot bluſh ; Royal, Sit, whom:?. ers ye 

Wk | - _ Clov, Our Mother and\Lendrey, and this Lamas: 

060 They meant ſhould bear the blame : tifis was. Sprephem - 
Tl, Ez. lt's wendr8tttange. Wool Were ex eng." 


. *. 
> cls + * 


«* 


Lo -  E#. Asyou could wilt5he'sf fltof jeloufy,.., « 74:1 [8:4 11h wo 


Ive wrought bim bravely on; Jour. Phy fick works. oY 
Hither I've wouph AT too: to marrew | 
You {hall hear furthe Jrt le w 1 18 
When y06 Jon abit LY Bene _— Ott 
Clov; Caſtrato ed pic: ney aren't Fol Fw ada! BY SNELETS 
Nature for bids me ſpill ee Rate... 
And Lazdrey is unfir for my reyes & k 
For I muſt ſtudy: woken 17/7 the flavey 
Therefore | give'thetupts ue rvitic 


* 


Ba, ” Y; 


W 7 ne Eunueh ny 


Es. ['le ſet themi-packing fear not; My good Lord wy with 


'L.58 Clov, Bir what news with Apbeli and hes Stat" ot f 


|| Untull we. ſhall cezurn victorious. 6 EI RP 


a a ts at AE AA SEAT; POTS I: COCEEAISCNGE SW YL AAA IO, 


- "04, Oh ;there i (GMT comfor get Lo an 


; Ify we fall 
Fer cl, Clotaire io them out ay tory 
Reward this fellowlargely with our Purſe, 
His merits are 2000 .Crowas, perform'it. [grves him a Vis 
2, The Lord preſerve my Son, 1 mean os Montfieur, 
I truly did.1, I was overjoy'd, Ss 
And knewnot what1 ſaid z no truly Son. 
« 1flcan keep all this wealth without running IS, 
Then Beejhbot may become an Alderman : 
D:1ok 1 adore thee, drink good fellows all, © 
Sometimes we riſe by drink, but oſtner fall. - 
O me, what a rare thing it is to be a' Monſter. . TE. 
 Clev. A moral drunkard, Go away with them, 
And on your life Jet them not ſtir from hence. i Exit Ey, Qu. 
Now my revenge grows to maturity, « _ and LIN, 
We'le to Damaine, Lamot, and joyn with him - 
Now France, thou ly it a bleeding, thou ſhalt prove _ 
What *cis -ooards the Monfieur in his Loves [ Exthnt omies,” 


an . 
pa. : as " 8 - - DE —_— —_—__ 
+ Y 


SCE Y. "SCENE 1 


Dim. Enter Charles Briſlc, VOY Burbon, 
Lanone, Martel. =» . 


Dum. For certain then the brincts: are at as 
_ Briſ, Yes, and grounds the marriage ok mySiſter, | 
Burb,. The ufcerous State is.ripe, and we mult launce it, 
Briſ. The King does whore my Siſter ;.ſhe's nothis, 
But true and Lawfully the Monheurs Wife, - - == 
= - Dum. Did not one'Strreph3y wait upon:the Prince ? | 
| Briſ. Yes, ſuch there was,but-little-noig'd atiCourt. OP 
| Dum, That was Lemat our. faſtand noble friend... 
' Burb, 1 wonder that we hear notfrom(him.yet-- | + 
Lanoxe. There's ſome deſignon foot-that hinders him. 5 4 flow 
Dun, What means this poiſe ? Adartel-ſtep forth and ſee. within, 
Briſ. The Monſieur ! O death wyncy farprin " 5 hr; crydag the. 


Suddenly ſnar*d, let e:ch mano. his charge ie. Mon» 


Burb. Heark {ti} the nol ence. vg crap 
Lanoue. By the found hy Net "Ps 3 


14h . , 
> E:--0 6% . "This 


. 


| (44). 
This isa ſhout of jo I f decal?  $ Eniar Mattel; La- 
" 'Briſ. What ol eAartelt CROE id Monſon 
art. You may inform-yaur ſelf. 
Aon. Briſſac, Dumaine, Burbon, andthe _— +3 a Toro® 
Think not I come a Traytor to your Camp, - 
Fcannot gild'my ſpeech with eloquence, . - | 
If this willferve you, ſo; lama friend, 
Briſ. T he Monſieur welcome, and his worth will grace: 
The dignity of this days work in hand. 
40n, My almoſt'Brother once, ſuffice, 1 thank you «aj 
And fairly greet this brave aſſembly, : 
Whoſe ſouls do look for ſticring.oppoſits,. | 
When. your reſiſtance I fe:r-will be ſlender.. , 
Briſ. lf we obtain a glorious victory, 
Without a crimſon tintureof che Ficld . , 
it will be better : therefore I think it. fix 
We ſet upon then ere they be prepar'd, 
Twill ſave much bloud on both. fides.. 
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_. Mon, Beitlo, w of 7 os the Mons ' 
Let us reform the Land, not overthrow. fieur within, 
We will about it ſtreight, lead on.before, _[ Exemnt omner.. 
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Enter Eunuch folk: He draws 4 Curtain where Landiey fits: 
bomd at one end of the Table, and«the Queen t the other. . 


Ex. Here ſits our-Beldam, dieted for venery : > ; © 
And by her; her Lendrey, not ſurfeited ; | 
Her Ladyſhip's allow'd a mouldy cruſt, © 
He Ninking water to piece out his life ; _ ” 
Between them both they-banquet like one Slave-. 2 
Condemned perpetually to the Burdello. 

They think | know not that they thus are uſed, 5 
. When it is only I that uſethem thus. 
How wickedly they look, oh 1 could Bs 
To hear them rail at others miſery. - oo 
He curſes her, aud ſhe footh curſes him, were 
And both each other damn-for their offences. | 
Eearn ye that pamper up your'fleſh'to 
e Ludych in his wickedneſs is Ins: 


Ran =acp_—_—> - 


”- 
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in of ety" 1, OY 

They. lleep fogtobg; and take too much of eaſe _ I 

EF muſt awake ye, play and oo 1s [ Hobgys within, 
Qs. A Miſchief take the keeper, hardned dogg. 

Whom no diſtreſs can melt or molify, CES» 

The cruel King does notdeny us ſleep. bens iS 

. Eu, Moſt gentle Queen, « | 7 oY 

L am not Wilty of theſe harſh voiced words: | 

Your wilder ſenſe hurles at me ; you miſtake. 

I am your Eunuch one that weeps for you. . 

Qs. OhCaſtrato, waſt not thoſe tear: in vain, 

Come hither and Vle catch thoſe falling drops 

Which prodigally overflow their banks, 

There's ear in thine eyes, oh let me drink it. 7 
Ev, Tho' lbetortury'd. fort, Vle relieve ye. L Ext. 
Qs. It has quencht half my thirſt ro find ſome piity,. | 
Lay. One bit of breadtho it were gray with age, _ 

rd bo. E with a Second bark, * * 

- Would ſeema Banqueaſ® my. empty Gorge. 

Oh, 1 am worn ers,» with this SY Foe | ] 
Such emptineſs has hunger made of me | ®» 
That you may draw me on-another man; - ws 
Some bread, ſome-bread. 


Entey Eunuch with Wine and\Meat, he Congees to the Qremm-: © 
SF OIOK: with igreat Ceremony. 
+ Qu. Oh thou art welcome, quick dear Eunich quick; .. 
Away with form and ceremonious duty: 
Reſpect in this is toagreſpectiels. _ 4 : | 
- Eu. Oh give meleave, | will begin a health,” . - [hleſpre 
Tis very good, exceeding pleaſant wine... «_ of 
Qs, Doſt thou deride my ſufferance ? + 
Es. No not I. Sh TOES 
Q#. Giveme the drink then, I'm all flame and fire. 
Ew. Say youſo,1ay you fo,then you muſt pardon ;, 
[tore your ſafety, and its dangerays . * 
To drink while you are bot, pugy cool and tarry. 
In the mean time I will begin to you, © 
- How tart and pleaſant this.is to the pallat,” 
A Sweeter Pheaſant Chriſtendom affords not, _ 
Land. 1 thank thee Eunuch,prethee give it me, 
Es, You'l let metaſt it for you, will you note? 
Are you ſo haſty :. ſtill youare too haſty, - - 
Geazle fr it will digeſt the better. 
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Lud, More, more, that” 5 exgln be | Cala by Fy 4 little 
Es, Madam here's for you 1 that bt might fred hl. 
Qs. May heave n reward th or't, oh-it-is rare, 
Er, How do'you like yo! great Landrey ? 
L4:d. Beyond' compare, 
Fs, And you your drink, , - | 
Cu; The Gods taſt not the like, >, 
Es. Ha, ta, ha, ye have both eat and.drunk abominÞle oifo. 
"On, Raf : | | 
Lc:nd. How ? by 
Eu, *Tis true [tell you oracle, 
T here's not an hour's life between ye both, 
The poyſon's ſure, 1 did prepare it for. you oi 13 8! 
And have myſelf taken an Antidote: . .- ha 
What ſay ycu to ttPother bout now with Landrey M0 
4 can procure another A 4 Yau, «| | 
Indeed I can think you not whoredom ſweet 
Now you're a dying ? is not your ſoul at eaſe? 
The mnrther of your Huzband's s buy. s whey 
A fl-a-biting, alack you feel it nat,. 
2+. Oh Villain, Villain, Villains -; rY 
®7.4:4. Inhumane ſlave peta 4 FRO Ye 
Fu. Goods ew +; are you at Liberty : * " pant gets from 
his Chg. 


S *.w- *® 


Yo'r very: oepfe Rakes! * 2. fs bs yew the Fu. a 4 FIDE 
Es. Oh Lord fir, you know the cauſe, rn & being doth, the Ey. * 
I'm lighter by a ſtone of two ache You, þ Sets upon 51x & diſarms him. 
Yet I am weight enough to BEEP. you, down; . 
Stir and thou dy*ſt, now ſir what ſay.you-to-mge ? 
How do youlike yeur Princeſs? is ſhe gameſome# + 


-Did ſhe apply her ſelf like * LAPk RES UUTS7: 20002 7497 i 


Unto your looſe embraces?” © - , 
Qs. Dog, let litm riſe. : | 
Es. Pardon megreat Mage: I beſeech you. - _—_ 

Under your Graces favour be it ſpak poken, " DE de 56 

'He is our cuſhion and Ple fit on hign.z Wo 

I do not altogether weiglta man,= ug 

As 1 live dead, precft todeath witho! 'Stones ; z 

Stark dead; a very ſtrong-heartgd. Monſieur, 

What ſay you to his Statue now in Gingerbread? 

It were a Monument too good for Landrey. 

But fit thee there again: Qnge more to you, Jin the”. 

Who, if your Poyſon' fo not work too. os | ** Ia | 
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Shall ſee more lights like theſe before l 

Your Orpah:! rhe he aero yon oY by £2 2009, 90G POL2 

Vie leave ye a peeping hols, thro” hich you ſhall \ Pe th [ir 

See ſights ſhall kill thee faſter then thy poyſon. 2 rain half open. 

I am prepared now for eFphelias death, | 

All things are ready, and behold the King 3 3 | © [Enter Clot. ſadly. 

Now for my part. "/ " ped EH 
Clet. I am too pityfull; a waty flux - | | 

Which ſoft and render-hearted men call tears 

Stand on mine eyes, and does expreſs a nature | 

Too like my barer, it is now with me Wp-:" 

Full Tide in forrow : my Cinthis governs ſtrongly; ; 

- What do the wile, 


'. Eaftrate, call this moiſture,.y gh ich preſumes... 


To mediate betwixt my wrath and me?. © 
Ev. Expreſlions of a weak and ſilly nature, - 
Paſſions of fools and women ;; are you a'man- 
And bear fo tame a ſoul, ſuch: panes: = 4g 
The Diftafi owns mgrep 
' Pray let her live untill WF 
And hopping Balatire*s dice Rhimes: U 
This will ſound bravely, will it not : p. - | 
. Clot, Bring her in. +33K 
Apb. Uſe not ſach violonci gaed Gentlamen, 
Ple walk a Lamb toſlaughter,: ;DoEirepine» -' 41 7 &- ber pctticour as. 
Atany torments ye ſhall put metes : Z. 19Þg} 01 20 m0 Chord.” 
Oaly be modeſt ; commendme:40:ny. Lofd,. Jl 
- I doubt1 neyer hall behold himmre; + "3 , | 
For by the Calculation of your Ar) 3 al: 1525S 
I havenot long to tive. +541 2.74 0 oo 5 
Cot. Confels andturnthefats} ohre me Mheaghe 1 age 
With whatſoul Monſtet thou haſt wrog'd Ely a ſon, (ON 
Seam-rent that holy weed; Virginity: © A 1 {44 ray 
Andeaſe me of a load that-bears mort weight”. | ans 


Then what my youthfull ſins hayShcap'd Ste}. (EONy 
Aph. If ever®— ih 1.96) 6 30s £ M3} $1. LA 


» + -!- &þ 


Clat. No more of that, it tendptamadaada Fete "LY 30 7 
Ple force it from ther, bring (rt Ae ot euneSrtiors, Rpt, F 


pon you 3" | 


, Zdtes cw Tea-. 
ding Aph, in | 


Fle try if in theſe fiery inftruments | 1 an Yehr3ng" 
There lies a tonigue which better can perſuades | C1rors. WET? 
Confeſſion from thee, theſe red hot. , apply'd [NS AL RE A 


Unto thy breaſts, ſhall there extraft9" 195 un bob o al ow. 
All future hope to ſuckle lawleſs Ifſue.; 318944 411378977 9:1 3% Ab 46 
£2 ov ſprings which from theſe hills atiſe 


” Bia we 
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de 


pooria wotds, | 


- 


Inthis I cpald deſcrythe milky way, ©: 
The Mayden Zone that girds the waſte &f heaven ; 


k 
d I 
ty 
| 'S 
[ - 'de force a gentler nature F. fl 
lf And with my rainy eyeweep out the heat, - DES. = 7 
| Which as it dyes{hould hiſs it ſelf to-fcorn, + er Het 
| For offering to contain but UW at PISA 01} 
l _ 

F Sick of your kipdneſt,not your cruelty. 37 12-> ITE 

Iweet harmony 


Clor. Whore, will you confefs'? Fi. HE 201990 £11046: _ 
Ipeak or le break thy heart, © TTI41 | = $7 SA M Ss - p : he One phos 44S 


- 
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Aph. My gentle Lotd,. "PA 
Clet. Ungentle whore thou WE lamince; gone; re WES 
Thou canſt not catch me more with oyly Dis, bc BER 
. eak ſwiftly to my words, whoſe whore art thou p:. Fs Vs 
Apb.. My gracious Prince, Idare not call you husband, - 4A 

our ations do forbid, which write me ſlave | 

ind not your equal : if to be your wife Es na a Ra BY 

Tas plucked this miſery upon my head, - __._ | F 

Ir cauſed in you this phrenſie, put me oft; v 

* will indure it patiently ;; but if eire — 

Clot. The old tunethis,come come the Irons there, they has one 

Fph., Oh, oh, oh, cruel my.-Lord, unmanly, Tf her breſts. 
Ple not blaſpheme, no nor thinkill of Heaven ; 

Altho*-my injuries would half perſuade; | | 
Gods are not, or are deaf to Innocents. Drain. Enter 

x Meſ, Arm, arm my Lord,the Caſtle's wall*d about « Meſſenger 
With living Clay, three times ten thouſand men; © Chaſtity, - 
Approved Warriors, ſouls of Blood afire, 
That only know to do, and not to ſuffer, 
Make head againſt you believe me ſir, 
A braver troop, and ſpirits more reſolved, 
| Life never put in aftion. | [Enter another Meſſenger. 

2 Meſ. Fly, fly my Lord. * - 

Clot, Villain it is-no Language for a Prince. 

2, Meſ. Then ſtand upon your Guard, yet that's as bad, [Drum 
The Caſtle-walls are made of walking Steel, fo 
And you but tempt your death.in your eſcape | 
If you ſtay here provok't. 

The Monſieur like the god of war beſtrides 

A bounding Courſer, who is therefore proud 

To be fo backed as knowing whom ſhe bears. 
So'Centaur-like he's anchoredro his ſeat . 

As if he had twin'd with the proud Beaſt he rides on, 
And mere incorporate with the Steed that bears him 3 

He grows unto his Saddle all one piece 
And that unto his Hotſe, who thus unmov?'d 
Sits like a Perſexs on his Pegaſſns 
Stable and fleet. 

Clot. Is he joyrd with them too? ? | 
Then doomſday is at hand; 1 ſee my ruine, 
Go to the Caſtle-walls, and Summon'them 
To render an account of their intents, 


* 
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Away 
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G9) 
Away I ſay be gone-: Come hither Eunucky.. © 
Look here $ ial feniak wenblls death; 


A heavy adn We ang $ x 


Eu. Would you 
Try the concluſion here? wake ker: confelh- 
By other inftruments her horrid guile#- 

In thisthere's too much mercy. : 

Clot. Hear me ſpeak,  - 
Fle trouble her no further, let her: fs: 

Be puniſht from above, 1:le-wait heavens leifore + 
Here Eunuch take thou this, it was prepar'd' 


- 


* For the adulterate Laendrey;hete receive it, 


And if thou loveſt me, ufe itupon me; | | | 
Come ſhoot me thro?, I know I hall be ſlain,” 
If. got by thee, yet by the enemy 34/105 
Andtherefore toprevent. the'bicrer foorn.. 
Of the inſulting foe; which is a death 
So full of horror to the conqueted; 
No tyranny is like it, uſe this handfoll, 
The wholſomeſt weed tnat nature can produce 
In the larg: ſtore-houſe of her'providence | - 
GanJhewno ſimple. like it;\for this cures 
At orice the ſickneſs of the mind and body. 
Thou ſhalt; I know thou wilt, I prethee take't, 
It is.not murder {tender-hearted fool) 
'T hat thou committeſt, rather a ſacrifice, 
For which heaven will-reward-thee.. | 

En. 1 ne're was liker to expreſs my ſelf 
Then at this minute z do hot betray me tears ; 
The Eunuchs nature myſt be harſh-and cruel; 
Tho'l do undertake this deed, 
_ Bear witneſs heaven it is againſt my will. [takes the Pit, 

Apb.._ O fpare him Eunuch, ſpare, ſave my A, 
En. Fence Og oolifh woman, "tis thou killeſt thy Lord. 

Were*t not for thee he might live long and happy, - 
Pray let me kiſs your hand, and take my leave 
Of my. beſt, beſt Maſter. 

Clet. Do'tand beſadden then— ha,what means this ?c he whips 


Ex. Marry Sir this it means, . away 
That if this fail this ſhall perform the deed, )Clotairs 
Think not but I will kill you, do not fear, F Sword. 


I amthe excelent'ſt ative at thefe 56h 
Look 


Look here my couſened fool1, a1 

Clot. Are theſe dea then ] Tg 

Ex. As ſure as you live, pray ak them elſe, 
Unleſs this Eves fleſh, too intenſe in heat, 

Be lingring {ill hehind : ſhe's ſcarcely dead, 

But in her dying cars Ple howl this-noiſe « © - 

Look Queen, here's the top-btanch of all thy family, 
Mark but how kindly for thy ſake Vle uſe him. 

Cloz. Then I perceive | have been mach abuz'd, 

So has my deareſt Lady, oh, my heact. 

En. Oh do you ſo? doyoulo ? 

Q«. Ohoh oh! 

Ex. There broke a Strumpets heart. : 
 Cler. How fain wouldI preſerve my ſelf FRA death 
Since my Aphelie's chaſt, to think her falle, 

Not that | fear'd the foe, made me'deſpair 
Of future comfort: Eunuch ſpare my lite, 

I will forgive thee, and reward thee too; 
Remember who it is that ſues tothee, :-- 

Ew. In that remembrance [ have loſt my ſelf ; 
I cannot ſtrike him, my relenting heart . 
Erns0g his Priacely perſon; take-your.Sword, 
But on condition Chtqrre-; thou ſhalt. ſwear- 
By thy deſcent, thy Princely Parentage, 

By the wrong'd (ovls.of all thoſe Innocents, 
By thy Luſt facrificcd , by Aphelis's ſelf; 

Or any thing thy ſoul ſhall hold more dear, 
Upon receipt toguide the'tatal point. . 


DireAtly to my heart : My time is ſhort, |. [4 Dri beate within: 


Quickly: diſpatch, zefolys to.de.or. dye, - TY aa 28 
_ Aid what ſhall grieve thee more then all the reſt, f 


Aphelia ſhall bear thee company; 
Clot. To fave her life le undertake this deed, 
| Ew, Ile teach thee to be ſpeedy in the as; S - 
Remember how thy noble Fathgr.dy'd,;;: 
Into thy boſom caſt thine inward eyes, 
And view what ſorrows [ have heaped on. thee TM 
Behold thy Mother murihered by #his hand, 
Look on this Innocent, and let her wrongs - 
Prompt thy ſlow hand tothis moſs timely Canghter; Þ 
I cannot brook delay. _-; oi: ef; 
Clot. Take thy reward. :I[ft, C247 HIOMIGLST 1693 ON D851 36% £0 


 Ofalltheſe ills at once. A my Chrotilaa: : [ falls) pon the Fumeni, 
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A Heathen anda Trayt6e aye with t 
Ea.. A Chriſtian Heathen Clotaire i eton wite 
Made ſo by thee, read that arid break thy Ang Fo 5 "wh 4 p"0Y 
Clovis, Force ope the dore, .' [ Enter the Army. _ mae 
Seize on his Royal Perſon, now Cliraire 
Thou art the Monſicur*s prigner; Tyrant fay oO 


'Where is Aphelis your Adultereſs : ?. 


Briſ. O my dear Sifter. 
Clov. O moſt horrid fight; my mother & Landry both airebiſed, 
Dun, Here lies that Villain Eunuch ; Hel- hound «th 
Whoſe hands have ſlain thy Miſtreſs _ Se 
Ex. None of mine. 


_ They'r near ally'd to thee that did this deed, | 


Chro's[da and a woman. * '\ 
Dun. Villain thou lyſt, my fl ſiſter” s' gone a weary ans 
And for this twice five years (with grief Ipearit). 
Been wandring none knows WRCTE- ; 
Clot. What am 1? 25 
W hat ſtrange and vncouth ching?- 
Es. A Raviſher VF. 
And better to ;nſtruct thee in thy ſelf © 
Had not Chroti/da been inceſtuous. [| the King offer! to tu binſuf, 
Dam, Hold hold your EY hand, what wilt- ; 
You do? 3$3?'i7 $454 Yoid. o | 
Clot. Whatelſe but follow her ?' ſhall Clotaire live 
A Captain to his Brother, ſlavedin fin, 
IathraPd in Wedlock, that's inceſtuous ? 
A Raviſher, and Muctherer of his friend, 
- There's no'way.left to rid me but my Sword - 


Dum. My Siſter. ? 
Clot. Ay Dumain: 10 Eunuch He; - 
No Sun-burnt vagabond of <tiope Bo Res eh 
'Tho* entertain*d for fuch-by Fredegonde ; Lot, 
I ſay here lyes thy raviſht TT Ui 
By me the Raviſher. 
Dm. Hold, hold my heart.” ak | FA 
Eu, 1 forgive thee Clotaire ; freely forgive thee:- 32567 
And let eAphelia do the like to MmE3----: "4 | 
[ bare to. her no malice; only this,” © HS | | 
 Iwould not have her t> enjoy.the man» {+ 2: 
That had.ſo neat relation unto me, . 0 ob59907 0030000 09g, 
8 = Wa | ; _-GClws 
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HER > A 
| Clov, This Writes thee perfeft woman, - 
Es, Lend me-thy hand Cloraire, have 1 thy hand; 

I ſhould have kilPd thee King, and had put on - 

A maſculine ſpirit to perform the deed ; - ; 
Alas how frail our reſolutions are, 
A Woman's weakneſs conquer'd my: revenge, 

Pd Power enough to = my parents wrongs : 

And they which ſhould have ſeen me at my part, 
Would not believe | ſhould ſo ſoon prove Haggard : 
But there is ſomething dwells upon thy brow © 
That did perſuade me to Humanity : 

Thou injureſt me, and yet I ſpar'd thy life, 


- Thou injureſt me, yet I would dye by thee; 


And like to my lolt ſex, I fall and Periſh, T ſhe dyes... 
Clot. Speak for ever, ſpeak Chrotilds, . 
Dan, Farewell great Heart, 

My ſiſter's in mine eyes, this brave revenge 

Should have been mine, and not thine a&t, Chrots/da, 

Away ſalt Rhume, Chrotilda laughs at thee, 

Her ſpirit was more manly. Be 
Aph. 1 muſt weep too,. 

Her injuries and mine are ſo near kin, 

That they muſt bare each other Company 

In tears of bloud and death, Brother I faint, 

And my.griev'd heart too long with death oppreſt; 

Would*gladly ſeek a way to find out reſt. _ - 
Clot. Art thou joyn'd with her too, againſtthy ſelf ?: 

Will my Aphelialeave me ?; - 

Aph. For ever King, FE Ns 

The. hand of heaven lyes on me: for I feel 

My inward and external injuries 

Wreſtle with life,in which Contention 

My ſoul is worried by that tyrant death, - 

I muſt forſake thee Clorarre. | 
Clot, Stay a while, | 

It is unkindly done to leave me thus : 


. Oh-ſhe is gone, for ever; ever gone, ' [be ofes, 


And I ſtand prating here between them-both;, - 
The fatal-cauſe of death unto them both. - 
Wilt theu-not break proud heart, | prethee break, 
Prove not a Rebel] to thy Prince like ef / 
It's well there is ſome Loyalty in thee yet,- Fhe fals into a(bair 
Thou art.commanded by me Foy : Fe them na 
| Brij...* "4 
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- Ii Erations .eipe > 
£ . Chart ave inet, 
Can; 7” forgive me, =” 
Dim. Good your grace 
Call back your ſpirits, think what's to he done. 
Cher. kconſider well; and the great'King- 
The- quondain Monſieus, ſhall not deny me this: 
Half of the Honours of the dead Lardrey 
Wedo confer oa thee ;; the other half: : | 
Be thire Dumaine, Charle: ſhail-be Diike of Fvininy- 
: Thou of the Pallace M3jor- this is our wiily 
+ Dum. Great King you are nar {d'near Four! death, 
_ Lam, Forfende is heaven; -- : F105 
. Monſ, Look up my gracious Brother, PRIN TT CO! 
_ Clos, || begin to faint, .-* [- Co Bae nant! 
- A Dirknels like'to death hangs.on mine oven. oF 
- Give me thy haed-Briſac; and thine Dumaine. * 
- Good Gentle ſouls, when ye ſhall: meniion me, 
And Elder tine ſhall rip theſe aCtions up, 
» Diſſetted and anotomized by 
Touch ſparingly this ſtory, A not read 
© Too harſh a comment on this loathed deed, 
Leſt you inforce poſterity to blaſt * 
- My name and memory with endleſs curſes: 
- "Call me an honourable murtherer - : = 
And finiſhthere as1 do: 
Dum. Q Noble Prince-- t 
Rh. hoſe fame was very eſſence to his ſud; 
That gone, the other fled : chuſing to dye” 
ather thenhvea Prince in infamy. 
| Menſ.. Ahcavy ſpeQacle of grief and woe; 
Have we beheld fince our arcival here; - 
'Takeupthe, body of the King, and theſe, fo 
Which for his ſake on either hand lye flain, 
BS war ſhall be buried in one monument : 
take up theſe : this was a Royal Queen +. SV 
Vhen virtue ſteer'd her thoughts, but we may Rez; one 
When we turn foes to good, to vice friend, © - 5 4 PTY 
We fall like theſe, and like theſe, thus we end, * T' Recorders, 
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Ini Grations 5 takes. AY I 
(er. Charles | have jug ) and thee Dain, 
| Can 7e forgive me, | «©» 
Dum. Good your grace 
Call back your ſpirits, think what's tobe done. 
Clor. k conſider well; and the great King- 
The quoncain Monſieur, ſhall not deny me this: 
Half of the Honours of the dead Lardrey | 
Wedo confer oa thee ;z the other half - SR 
Bz thine Dumaine, Charles ſhail-be Dake of France, 
Thou of the Pallace Major: this is our wiil, 
: Dum, Great King you are yat 1d near ps death; 
. Lam, Forfende is heaven.; - : Sek 
Monſ, Look up my gracious Brother, oth Fs 
Clot, 'I begin to faint, .-: '- CEETET 
- A Darkneſs like to death hangs.on mine eeyes: 
Give me thy hand-Brrſſac, and thine Dumasre. 
| Good Gentle ſouls, when ye ſhall: mention me, 
And Elder tine ſhall rip theſe ations up, 
« Diſſetted and anotomized by you, 
Touch ſparingly this ſtory, do not read . 
© Too harſh a comment on this loathed deed, 
Leſt you inforce poſterity to blaſt 
© My name and memory with endleſs curſes: 
- Call me an honourable murtherer : : 
And finiſhthere as do. 
Dim. Q Noble Prince | 
- Whoſe fame was very eſſence to his ſoul, 
That gone, the other fled : chuſing to dye” | 
- Rather then live a Prince in infamy. 
Menſ. Ahcavy ſpeQacle of grief and woe, 
Have we beheld ſince our arrival here; 
"Fakeup the. body of the King, and theſe, - 
Which for his ſake on either hand lye flain, 
They ſhall be buried in one monument : 
And take up theſe : this was a Royal Queen © Een 
"When virtue ſteec'd her thoughts, but we may ſee, ' 
When we turn foes to good, to vice afriend, - Fa did March 
We fall like theſe, and like theſe, thus we end. * @ Recorders. 
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